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■  ''T^HE  following  evening,  before  Mr.  Bib 
lingfley  begaii  the  continuation  of 
Robinfon  Crufoe’s  hiftory,  he  expreffed 
himfelf  thus :  I  hope,  my  dear  children, 
that,  in  relating  this  hiftory  to  you,  I  do 
not  detain  you  from  any  employment  more 
, agreeable  or  improving.  1  would  not  put 
,  the  leaft  conftraint  on  you  ;  fo  that  whenever 
our  friend  Robinfon  grows  tirefome  to 

you -  ^  i  . 

Yql.  II,  A  3  Edw. 
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Edw.  Tirefome,  papa  ?  It  is  impoffible. 

Mr,  Bill.  However,  I  obferved  feme  of 

you,  yefterday  evening,  gape  and  yawn  a 
good  deal. 

Geo.  Oh  !  papa,  the  reafon  of  that  was, 
that  we  had  worked  very  hard  in  our  gar¬ 
dens  all  the  afternoon,  lb  that  it  was  no 

wonder  if  we  ws«,‘e  a  little  fleepy  towards 
night. 

Edw.  To-dav  we  have  only  been  weed- 
ing  and  watering  our  lettuce  beds,  fo  that 
we  are  quite  frelh; 

Harriet.  Oh!  quite  frelh,  papa;  look 
how  I  can  jump. 

Mr.  Bill,  Well;  you  have  only  to  tell 
me  whenever  this  ftory  begins  to  grow 
heavy  or  dull. 

Rich.  Oh!  never  fear;  I’ll  warrant  you. 

Mr,- Bill.  Then  I  proceed. 

As  the  heat  was  exceffive  in  Robinfon’s 
ifland  during  the  day  time,  he  was  obliged, 
whenever  he  undertook  any  thing  laborious, 
to  work -at  it  very  early  in  the  morning,  or  ellc 
in  the  cool  of  the  evening.  He  rofe,  there¬ 
for^ 
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fore,  before  the  fun,  put  freflr  wood  to  his 
fire,  and  ate  the  half  of  a  cocoa  nut  that  he 
had  left  fince  the  evening  before.  After 
this  he  intended  to  have  put  another  joint 
of  his  lama  on  the  fpit  5  but  he  found  the 
flefh  already  tainted,  on  account  of  the  ex¬ 
traordinary  heat.  He  was,  therefore,  ob¬ 
liged  to  go  without  the  plcaiiue  of  eating 
meat  for  that  day. 

Upon  this,  he  prepared  to  fet  out  for  the 
clay-pit ;  and,  putting  on  his  pouch,  he 
found  ftill  remaining  in  it  the  potatoes 
which  he  had  brought  home  two  days  be¬ 
fore.  He  relblved  to  try  the  experiment 
of  dreffing  them ;  fo  put  them  down  clofe 
by  his  fire,  and  having  covered  them  with 
hot  alhes,  he  fe,t  out. 

He  worked  fo  hard,  that  before  twelve 
o’clock  he  had  prepared  as  many  bricks  as 
he  thought  he  Ihould  have  occafion  for,  to 
complete  the  wall  of  his  kitchen.  He  next 
went  down  to  the  beach  to  look  for  fome 
oyfters  but  inftead  of  oyfters,  of  which  he 
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found  only  very  few,  he  difcovered,  to  his 
great  joy,  another  fort  of  food,  much  bet¬ 
ter  than  any  that  he  had  found  yet. 

Rich.  What  was  that,  jpaj!)a  P 
Mr,  Bill,  It  was  an  animal,  the  flefli  of 
which,  it  is  true,  he  had  never  tafted  \  but 
he  had  frequently  heard  that  it  was  the 
moft  wholelbme  and  delicious  imaginable. 

Rich,  Well,  then,  what  was  it  ? 

Mr^  BilU  A  turtle,  and  fo  large,  that  it 
is  raie  to  fee  the  like  in  thofe  parts.  It 
might  weigh  loolb. 

Geo.  Why,  it  muft  have  been  a  monfter 

of  a  turtle.  Are  there  really  fuch  great 
ones  ? 

Rieh^  Oh  !  yes;  and  much  larger  flilL 
Have  you  forgot  what  papa  read  from  Cap-  • 
tain  Cook’s  Voyages.  The  turtle  that  his 

people  found  in  the  South  Seas  weighed 
300  lb. 


Geo.  3oolb.-— aftonifhing  ! 

■Mir.  Bill.  Robinlon  loaded  his  fhoulders 
Vvith  his  prize3  ^nd  marched  flowly  home¬ 
wards. 
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wards. — [.Sje  the-FrontiJpkce  to  this  Volume,'^ 
— When  he  arrived  at  his  cell,  his  firft  care 
was  to;  come  at  the  flelhof  the:turtley 'which 
he  did,  at  length,  by  cutting  open,  with  his 
hatchet,  the  lower  fliell  that  covered  its 
belly  ;  he  then  killed  it,  and  cut  oft  a  good 
part  of  it  to  roaft,  which,  having  fixed  up¬ 
on  the  fpit,  he  waited  with  impatience  untiL 
it  was  done,  for  his  work  had  confiderably 
jfharpened  his  appetite.  * 

While  he  turned  the  fpit,  he  confidered* 
with  himfelf  what  he  muft  do  with  the  .reft: 
of  the  turtle,  to  keep  it  from  tainting^  To^ 
fait  it  would  have  been  the  only  eifedlualv 
way,  but  then  he  had  neither  tub  nor  fait.. 

It  filled  him  with  concern  to  think  that. 
all  that  fine  turtle,  the  flefh  of  which  v/ould 
nourifh  him  for  more  than  a-  week,  muft.be 
unfit  to  eat  the  next  day;  and  yet  he  couldi , 
not  think  of  any  expedient  to  fave  iu.  Alii 
at  once  a  thought  ftruck  him.  The  upper 
fhell  of  the  turtle  was  ftiaped  like  a  large' 
bowk  That,’'  faid  he,  ftiall.  ferve  me 
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for  a  trough  to  fait  it  in — but.  where  is  the 
fait?  - 

\  Only  think,  what  a  great  fool  I  muft 
be  cried  he,  ftriking  his  hand  againft  his 
head ;  cannot  I  fteep  this  meat  in  fea-wa- 
ter,  and  will  not  that  have  the  fame  effe61:> 
or  nearly  fo,  that  brine  would  have  ?  A 
lucky  thought !  a  lucky  thought cried 
he ;  and  his  joy  made  him  turn  the  fpit 
twice  as  faft  as  before. 

His  turtle  was  now  nicely  done.  Ah 
faid  Robinfon,  fighing,  after  he  had  tailed, 
with  much  fatisfaftion,  a  fmall  bit  of  it 
which  he  thought  very  favoury,  if  one  had 
the  leaft  morfel  of  bread  with  this!  How 
flupid  was  I,  in  my  youth,  not  to  know 
that  we  fhould  thank  God  for  a  bit  of 
dry  bread  !  I  was  feldom  contented  if 
•  my  bread  was  not  loaded  with  butter,  and 
even  then,  perhaps,  I  muft  have  cheefe. 
Oh  idiot  that  I  was  !  How  happy  fhould  I 
now  be  with  a  piece  of  the  blackeft  rye 
bread  that  ever  was  made  in  my  country  V* 

While 
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While  he  was  taken  np  with  thefe  rcflec- 
tions^  he  recollefted  the  potatoes  that  he 
had  left  in  the  alhes  before  he  went  out  in 
the  morning.  Let  us  fee,’’  faid  he,  how 
they  will  turn  out  5”  and  he  took  up  one  of 
them. 

Here  was  new  caule  of  rejoicing  !  The 
fruit,  which  was  before  fo  hard,  was  now 
become  quite  tender;  and  when  he  opened 
it,  the  fmell  was  fo  pleafing,'he  never  hefi- 
tated  to  conclude  that  the  tafte  muft  be 
equally  fo.  In  effedl,  this  root  tailed  as 

agreeable — as  agreeable  as - Eh !  V/ho 

will  help  me  out  with  a  fimile  ? 

Mr,  Mered,  As  agreeable  as  a  potatoe. 

Mr,  Bill,  Even  fo.  That  fettles  it  all 
in  one  word.  In  Ihort,  Robinfon  perceived 
•that  this  root,  which  v/as  fo  agreeable  to  the 
tafte,  would  fupply  the  place  of  bread. 

He  made,  therefore,  a  magnificent  re- 
paft ;  after  which,  as  the  fun  was  burning 
hot,  he  threw  himfelf  on  the  bed  for  a 
while,  to  confider  at  his  eafe  what  work  he 
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fhould  begin  when  the  violence  of  the  heat 
was  over. 

What  piece  of  work/’  faid  he,  Ihould 
I  undertake  at  prefent  ?  The  fun  muft 
harden  my  bricks  before  I  can  begin  my 
walk  The  beft  way  then,  certainly,  will  be 
to  go  and  kill  a  couple  of  lamas. — But 
what  am  I  to  do  with  fuch  a  quantity  of 
meat  ?— What,  if  I  Ihould  hang  up  fome  of 
it  to  dry  in  the  fmoke  of  my  kitchen  ? — 
Excellent !”  cried  he^  and  with  thefe  words 
he  bounced  from  his  bed,  and  fat  down  in 
the  front  of  his  intended  kitchen,  to  de- 
liberate  on  the  means  of  fucceeding  in  this 
plan. 

He  prefently  faw  that  the  thing  might  be 
done  weil  enough.  He  had  only  to  leave 
two  holes  in  the  walls  that  he  was  to  build, 
and  through  them  to  run  a  large  flick 
acrofs.  It  was  an  eafy  matter  to  hang  his 

hams  and  flitches  upon  this,  and  the  fmoke 

/ 

of  the  chimney  would  do  the  reft.  This 
happy  thought  was  near  turning  his  head  with 

joy. 
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joy.  What  would  he  have  given  that  his  bricks, 
were  already  hard  enough,  that  he  might 
begin  the  grand  work  that  Very  moment ! 
But  there  was  no  help  for  it ;  he  muft  be 

content  to  wait  until  the  fun  hardened  his 
bricks. 

Something,-  however,  muft  be  done  to 
employ  the  time.  While  he  meditated  what 
that  fliould  be,  a  frefti  thought  ftruck  him, 
which  by  far  furpafled,  in  clevernefs,  all 
that  he  had  hitherto  conceived.  And  he  was 
aftoniftied  at  his  folly  in  not  having  hit  up¬ 
on  it  before. 

Rich.  What  was  it,  then  ? 

Mr.  Bill,  No  more  than  this ;  he  refolv- 
ed,  in  order  that  he  might  have  company, 
and  at  the  fame  time  provide  for  his  fub- 
fiftence,  to  bring  up  fbme  tame  animals. 

Geo.  Ah  !  fome  of  the  lamas,  I  dare  fay.‘ 

Mr.  Bill.  Right.  In  fad,  thefe  were 
the  only  animals  that  he  had  feen  hitherto. 
As  thefe  lamas  appeared  already  to  be  ex¬ 
tremely  tame,  he  hoped  he  fliould  fuc- 
ceed  in  taking  a  couple  of  them  alive. 
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Geo.  Oh !  that  would  be  deli^tful.  I 
fliould  like  to  be  along  with  him,  to  have 
another  couple. 

Mr.  Bill.  But  pray,  George,  how  would 
you  contrive  it  ?  They  were  hardly  fo  tame 
as  to  let  themfelves  be  caught. 

Geo.  Then  how  did  Robinfon  mean  to 
do  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  That  was  the  very  point  that 
Robinfon  had  many  long  and  ferious  delibe¬ 
rations  upon.  But  man,  where  an  under¬ 
taking  is  not  in  itfelf  abfolutely  impoffible, 
man  needs  but  to  will  ferioufly  and  with 
perfeverance,  and  nothing  is  infurmounta- 
ble  to  his  underftanding  and  induftry ;  fo 
great  and  manifold  are  the  faculties  with 
which  our  good  Creator  hath  endowed  us  ! 

Attend  to  this,  my  dear  children,  and 
never  defpair  of  fuccefs  in  any  labour  or 
difficulty  whatfoever,  provided  you  take 
the  firm  refolution  of  not  giving  over  until 
you  have  accompliffied  it.  Unwearied  ap¬ 
plication,  conftant  refledlion,  and  a  courage 
that  perfeveres  in  fpite  of  every  obftacle, 

have 
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have  often  brought  enterprizes  to  a  period 
which  were  at  firfl;  deemed  imprafticable. 
Never,  therefore,  fufFer  yourfelves  to  be  dis¬ 
couraged  by  the  difficulties  which  you  will 
meet  with  m  the  affairs  of  life ;  but  always 
refle6l  that  the  more  exertion  it  has  coft  to 
bring  a  bufinefs  to  a  happy  ilTue,  the  more 
joy  one  feels  at  having  accomplifhed  it. 

Robinfon  foon  Succeeded  in  hitting  upon 
a  method  to  take  the  lamas  alive. 

Rich.  What  was  it  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  He  propofed  to  make  a  noofe 
upon  a  cord,  and,  hiding  himfelf  behind  a 
tree,  to  throw  the  noofe  over  the  head  of  the 
firfl;  lama  that  (hould  approach. 

With  this  intent,  he  twifted  a  pretty 
flrong  cord,  and  in  a  fev/  hours  the  cord  and 
the  noofe  were  completed  ;  he  made  a  tri¬ 
al  or  two  to  fee  whether  the  noofe  would 
catch  well,  and  it  anfwered  perfedly  to  his 
wifh.  ,  , 

As  the  place  by  which  the  lamas  were 
accuftomed  to  pafs,  in  their  way  to  the  wa¬ 
ter,  was  pretty  far  off,  and  becaufe  he  was 

not 
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not  fare  whether  they  ^  would  pafs  by  .  there 
that  evening,  as  it  was  about  noon  that  he 
faw  them  go  to  drink  before,  he  put  off*  till- 
next  day  the  execution  of  his  projedt :  in 
the  mean  time  he  iTiade  the  preparations 
requifite  for  the  journey. 

That  is  to  fay,  he  went  to  the  fpot  where 
the  potatoes  grew,  and  filled  his  bag  with 
them.  Part  of  them  he  put  down  in  the 
warm  afhes  to  roaft,  and  the  reft  he  threw 
into  a  corner  of  his  cave  for  a  future  ftore. 
In  the  next  place,  he  cut  off  a  pretty  large 
piece  of  his  turtle  to  ferve  for  fupper  and 
the  next  morning’s  breakfaft,  and  fteeped 
what  remained  in  fea  water,  which  he  had. 
brought  with  him  for  the  purpofe. 

Laftly,  he  dug  a  fmall  hole  in  the  ground, 
which  was  to  be  his  cellar,  for  want  of  a 
better.  In  it  he  placed  his  turtle  fhell  v/ith 
the  faked  meat,  placed  over  that  the  piece 
that  he  meant  to  roaft  for  fupper,  and  then 
covered  the  whole  with  fmall  branches  of 
trees. 

For  the  reft  of  the  afternoon,  in  order  to 

refrefli 
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refrefh  his  fpirlts,.  he  indulged  himfelf  with 
an  agreeable  walk  along  the  fea  fide,  where 
there  blew  a  fine  fr^fli  eafterly  breeze, 
which  rendered  the  air  agreeably  cooL 
His  eyes  traverfed  with  pleafure  the  im- 
menfe  ocean,  whofe  furface  was  then  gently 
agitated  by  fmall  waves  following  each 
other  in  flow  fucceffion  to  the  fliore.  He 
turned  his  eyes  fondly  towards  the  part  of 
the  world  where  his  dear  country  was  fi.- 
tuated,  and  a  few  trembling  tears  trickled 
down  his  cheeks  at  the  remembrance  of 
his  beloved  parents. 

What  are  they  doing  now,  thoft  poor 
difconfolate  parents  cried  he,  bathed  in 
‘tears,  and  claiping  his  hands  together, 
‘Mf  they  have  furvived  the  bitter  forrow 
which  I  unhappily  have  caufed  them,  alas ! 
what  grief  confumes  their  days  !  How  muft 
they  figh  to  behold  themfelves  childlels;  to 
lee  their  laft,  their  only  fon,  become  a  trai¬ 
tor  to  their  love,  and  abandoning -them  for 
ever!  Oh  my  deareft,  belt  of  fathers?  my 
tender^  affedionate  mother!  pardon,  ah, 

pardon 
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pardon  your  unhappy  fon  for  thus  afflidting 
you  !  And  thou,  O  Heavenly  Father,  at 
prefent  my  only  father,  my  only  fociety,  my 
only  fupport  and  proteflior  ! — [here he  threw 
himlelf  upon  his  knees  in  the  pofture  of 
adoration] — Oh,  my  Creator,  ihed  thy  mofl: 
precious  bleffings,  fhed  all  the  happinefs 
which  thou  haft  deftined  for  me,  and  of 
which  I  have  rendered  myfelf  unworthy, 
filed  them  upon  my  dear  parents,  whom  I 
have  fo  grievoufly  offended,  and  thus  con- 
fole  them  for  their  fufferings*  Ah!  how 
chearfully  will  I  endure  whatever  difpenfa- 
tion  it  fhall  pleafe  thy  wifdom  and  mercy 
to  appoint  for  me  in  order  to  my  future 
amendment,  could  but  my  poor  parents, 
who  are  innocent,  be  made  happy  V* 

He  remained  a  little  longer  on  his  knees, 
looking  up  to  Heaven  in  filent  grief,  and 
his  eyes  fwimming  in  tears.  At  length 


he  rofe,  and,  with  his  knife  of  flint,  l>e  cut 
out  upon  the  tender  bark  of  a  tree  that 
was  at  hand,  the  much-loved  names  of  his 
parents.  Over  them  he  placed  thefe  wordsj 

''God 
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God  blefs  you  !”  and  below,  Mercy  to 
your  loft  fon  !”  After  that,  his  lips,  warm 
with  affedlion,  kifled  the  names  which  he 
had  cut  out,  and  he  bedewed  them  with  his 
tears.  He  afterwards  engraved  thefe  fame 
names,  which  were  fo  dear  to  him,  upon  a 
number  of  other  trees  in  ocher  parts  of  the 
ifland,  and,  from  that  time  forward,  he  ge¬ 
nerally  offered  up  his  prayers  at  the  foot  of 
one  of  thefe  trees,  and  never  failed  to  re¬ 
member  his  parents  in  them. 

'  Geo.  For  once,  I  think,  he  behaved 
well. 

Mr.  Bill.  He  is,  at  prefent,  in  the  fair- 
eft  train  to  become  an  honeft  and  good 
man,  and  for  this  he  is  indebted  to  the 
wife  Providence  of  Heaven  which  con¬ 
duced  him  hither. 

Geo.  He  might  now,  therefore,  return  to 
his  parents,  if  Providence  thought  fit. 

Mr .  Bill.  God,  who  forefees  every  thing 
that  will  happen,  knows  beft  what  is  for  the 
advantage  of*  any  man,  and  will  regulate 
the  events  of  his  life  accordingly.  It  is 

true. 


true,  circumftances  have  kindled  a  fpark 
of  virtue  in  Robinfon's  breaft,  but  who 
can  tell  if  other  circumftances  v/ould  not 
quickly  extinguifh  this  fpark  again  ;  and  if 
^he  was  at  this  moment  taken  from  his 
ifland,  and  reftored  to  his  father’s  houfc, 
who  knows  whether  the  infeftion  of  exam¬ 
ple  and  profperity  would  not  corrupt  him 
once  more  ?  Oh,  my  children,  how  juft  is 
this  precept,  Let  him  that  ftandeth  take- 
heed  left  he  fall  !’* 

While  Robinfon  walked  backwards. and- 
forwards  on  the  beach,,  it  occurred  to  him 
that  he  would^  do  well"  to  bathe  himfelL 
He  therefore  took  off  his  clbaths ;  but  how 
was  he  terrified  on  feeing  the  condition  of 
Jlis  ihirt,.  the  only  one  that  he  had  !  As 
he  had  worn  it  without  Ihifting  for  fo  long 
a  time>  land  in  fd.  hot  a  climate,,  one  could- 
fcarcely  perceive  that  the  linen  had  ever 
•been  white-  Wherefore,  before  he  bathed' 

I 

himfelfj'he  took  care  to.  wafh  this  fhirt  as 
■well  as  poffible,  apd,  having  hung  it  upon, 
a, tree  to  dry,.he  jumpM'ihtb  the  water.  , 

Hq 
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He  had  learned  to  fwim  pretty  early, 
fo  that,  being  perfect  mailer  of  the  exer- 
cife,  he  amufed  himfelf  with  fwimming  out 
to  a  good  diftance  from  Ihore  towards  a 
neck  of  land  that  extended  pretty  far  into 
the  fea,  and  upon  which  he  had  never  been 
yet. 

Charlotte.  A  neck  of  land?  What  is 
that  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  We  give  that  name  to  a  long 
piece  of  land,  one  end  of  which  joins  an 
ifland  or  a  continent,  and  the  other  ftretches 
out  into  the  fea.  You  underftand  ? 

Charlotte.  Oh,  perfeftly. 

Mr.  Bill.  This  thought  of  Robinfon’s 
was  very  lucky;  for  he  found  that  the  neck 
of  land  was,  during  the  time  of  high  wa-^ 
ter,  entirely  covered,  and  that,  on  the  eb¬ 
bing  of  the  tide,  a  confiderable  quantity  of 
turtles,  oyfters,  and  mufcles,  were  left  be¬ 
hind.  This  time,  indeed,  he  could  not 
carry  .any  of  them  away,  neither  did  he 
want  them  at  prefent,  as  his  kitchen  was 
Sufficiently  ftored :  however,  the  difcovery 
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of  them  afforded  him  no  fmall  degree  of 
fatisfadion.  , 

^  That  part  of  the  fea  in  which  he  fwam 
abounded  with  fifli  fo  plentifully  that  he 
could  almoft  have  caught  them  with  his 
hands.  If  he  had  had  a  net  he  might  have 
taken  them  by  thoufands^  however^  though 
jie  had  none,  he  hoped,  as  he  had  been 
hitherto  lb  fortunate  in  all  his  underta¬ 
kings,  that  he  might  one  day  or  other  be 
in  after  of  a  filliing  net. 

Satisfied  with  thefe  difeoveries,  he  came 
out  of  the  water,  after  having  been  a  full 
hour  in  it.  The  heat  of  the  lun  had  en- 
tnely  dried  Ills  Ihirt,  and  he  iiad  the  plea- 
fure  once  more  of  putting  on  clean  linen. 

But,  as  he  had  contraded  the^' habit  of 
jefleding  upon  every  thing,  he  confidered 
that  this  pleafure  could  not  laft  very  long; 
for,  having  but  one  ftiirt,  he  was  obliged 
to  wear  it  conftantly,  and,  when  it  was 
worn  out,  he  had  none  to  replace  it.  This 
.rededion  damped  his  joy  a  good  deal ;  ne- 
verthelefs,  he  took  courage,  and  after  he 
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had  dre'lTed  himfelf,  returned  to  his  habita- 
tion,  frequently  repeating  to  himfelf,  The 
Lord  be  praifed  for  all  things !”  ^  , 

Ru'jb.  He  Is  right  now  not  to  fuffer  hiin- 
felf  to  be  caft  down  or  defpond,  but  to  put 
a  reafonable  trufl;  in  Providence. 

Harriet.  Oh,  how  I  fliould  like"  to  fee 
Robinfon.  I  am  very  fond  of  him. 

Geo,  If  papa  would  only  give  me  paper, 
I  fbould  like  to  write  him  a  letter. 

Edw.  So  would  I  too. 

Rich,  And  I ;  it  would  give  me  great 
pleafure  to  write  to  him. 

*  Harriet.  Well,  fo  it  would  me,  if  I  knew 
how  to  write. 

Mrs,  Bill,  -My  dear,  you’  lhall  tell  me 
what  you  would  fay  to  him  j  I  will  write 
for  you.  ' 

Harriet.  Oh,  'thank  ye,  mama,  that 
will  do  charmingly. 

Mrs,  Bill.  Come,  then,  I  will  give  you 
ail  paper. 

Upon  this,  they  retired  to  the  next 
room  for  about  half  ai;  hour:>  at  the  end 
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of  which  time  they  all  returned  in  great 
Ipirits,  with  each  his  letter  in  his  .hand. 

Harriet.  Here,  papa,  here  is  my  letter ; 
pray  Tdc  fo  good  as  to  read  it, 

JWr.  Billing Jley  reads: 

My  dear  Robinfon, 

T ake  pains  to  be  induftrious  and  good> 
that  will  pleafe  every  body,  and  efpecially 
your  father  and  mother.  You  now  fee 
kow  ufeful  it  is  to  fuffer  a  little  hardlhip. 
George  and  Richard  fend  their  compliments 
to  you ;  fo  do  Henry  and  Edward.  Come 
fome  day  and  fee  us,  I  will  then  tell  you 
more.  Harriet.*^ 

Geo.  Now  mine,  papa:  here  it  is. 

Mr.  Billingjley  reads: 

My  dear  friend. 

We  wifli  you  all  the  happinefs  pofllble, 
and  as  foon  as  I  get  fome  pocket-money  I 
■will  buy  you  fomething.  And  go  on,  as 
you  have  begun,  to  be  a  good  lad.  I  fend 
you  along  with  this  fome  bread  ;  and  take 
<are  not  to  fall  fick.  How  is  your  health  ? 

I  wifh 
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I  wifli  you  well,  dear  Robinfon,  though  I 
.  do  not  know  you  ;  yet  I  like  you  very  well, 
and  am  your  faithful  friend, - 

George  Billingscey. 
^‘wickenham,  Feb.  7,  1785.” 

Edw.  Well,  here  is  mine ;  but  I  fear  it 
is  too  fhort. 

Mr.  Billingsley  reads ; 

.  ^‘<Dear  Robinfon, 

I  am  forry  that  you  are  fo  unfortunate. 
If  you  had  ftaid  at  home,  thefe  misfortunes 
would  never  have  happened.  Take  care 
of  yourfelf,  and  return  as  foon  as  poffible  to 
your  dear  parents.  Once  more,  take  care 
of  yourfelf.  I  am  your  faithful  friend, 

Edward  BjLtiNGSLEY.” 

N 

Rich.  Now  mine'.  It  is  my  turn  next:. 
Mr »  Billingsley  reads : 

Honoured  Robinfon, 

I  pity  you  very  much,  that  you  arc 
thus  feparated  from  every  living  creature. 

I  fuppofe  you  are  forry  for  it  yo.urfelf  at  rpre- 
II.  B  fent. 
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fent.  I  wifh,  with  all  my  heart,  that  you 
may  be  able,  fome  day  or  other,  to  return 
to  your  dear  parents.  Fail  not,  for  the  fu¬ 
ture,  to  put  your  truft  in  Providence  on  all 
occafions  :  you  will  fare  the  better  for  it.  I 
fay,  again,  take  care  of  your  health. 

I  am. 

Your  fincere  friend, 
Richard  Billingsley. 
^wickenhamy  Feb,  7,  1788/" 

Henry.  Mine,  I  am  afraid,  is  good  for 
nothing. 

Mr,  Bill,  Let  us  fee. 

Henry,  I  only  wrote  a  few  words  in  a  hur¬ 
ry,  that  I  might  have  done  as  foon  as  the  reft. 

Mr,  Billingsley  reads : 

My  dear  Mr.  Crufoe, 

How  goes  the  world  with  you  yonder 
In  your  ifland  ?  I  am  told  you  have  met 
with  a  good  many  turns  of  fortune.  You 
cannot  tell  yet,  I  fuppofe,whether  your  ifland 
is  inhabited  or  not  ?  I  fhould  be  very 
glad  to  know.  I  underftand  too  that  you 

have 
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have  found  a  great  lump  of  gold  ^  but  there 
in  your  ifland  it  is  of  no  fervice  to  you.’’— 
[Mr,  Bill,  You  might  have  added,  nor  here 
in  Europe  neither.  The  greateft  quantity 
of  gold  that  a  man  can  polTefs  will  never 
render  him  either  better  or  happier.]— It 
would  have  been  better  for  you  had  you 
found  fome  iron  inftead  of  it :  you  could, 
then,  have  made  yourfelf  a  knife,  a  hatchet, 
and  other  tools.  I  willi  you  well  \ 

And  am, 

Your  faithful  friend, 
Henry  Billingslet. 

f'wickenham^  Feb,  7,  1788.” 

Geo,  But  now,  after  all,  how  are  we  to 
lend  our  letters  ? 

Harriet,  We  need  only  give  them  to 
fome  captain  of  a  Ihip  that  is  going  to  South 
America  ^  and  then  too  we  can  fend  him 
fome  thing.  I  will  fend  him  feme  apples 
and  fome  walnuts.  You’ll  give  me  fome 
ibr  him — won’t  you,  mama  ? 

Rich,  (whijpering  his  father)  They  arc 
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fo  foft  as  t6  think  that  Robinfon  Crufoe  is 
ftill  alive. 

Mr.  Bill.  My  dear  children,  I  tKank  you, 
in  Robinfon’s  name,  for  the  kindnefs  that 
you  ftiew  him  ;  but  as  to  thefe  letters,  it 
won’t  be  in  my  power  to  fend  them. 

Geo.  La  !  why  not  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  By  reafon  that  Robinfon  has 
been  long  fince  in  heaven,  and  his  body  is 
returned  to  duft. 

Geo.  Ah  !  what,  ,is  he  dead  ?  and  but 
juft  now  he  has  been  bathing  himfelf ! 

Mr.  Bill.  You  forget,  my  dear  George, 
that  what  I  relate  to  you  concerning  Robin¬ 
fon  Crufoe,  happened  fifty  years  ago :  fo 
that  he  muft  have  been  dead  a  long  time. 
But  I  am  now  writing  his  hiftory,  and  fhail 
take  care  to  have  your  letters  printed  along 
with  it. 

Harriet.  Oh !  that  will  be  charming. 
But  in  the  mean  time,  I  fuppofe,  papa,  you 
will  go  oh  telling  us  fomething  of  him. 

Mr.  Bill.  With  pleafure.  I  have  things 
to  -tell  you  ftill  that  will  pleale  you  as  well 
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as  what  you  have  already  heard.  But  for, 
this  evening,  I  think,  we  have  had  enough. 

* - Robinfon,  after  bathing  himfelf,  went 

home  to  his  dwelling  place,  ate  his  fupper, 
faid  his  prayers,  and  went  to  reft  contentedly. 
And  it  is  time  for  us  to  do  fo  too. 


EIGHTH  EVENING. 

4. 

M-  Bill.  Wellj  where  did  we  l^avt 
ofF  laft  night  ? 

Henry.  -Where  Robinfon  went  to  bed  after 
bathing. 

Mr.  Bill  Oh  1  right. — Well,  then,  Ro¬ 
binfon  rofe  the  next  morning  early,  and  pre¬ 
pared  for  the  chace.  He  furnifhed  his 
pouch  with  plenty  of  roafted  potatoes,  ‘and  a 
good  large  flice  of  roafted  turtle,  which  he 
wrapped  up  in  the  leaves  of  the  cocoa-nut 

B  3  tree. 


2?  T  H  E  .  N  E  W 

tree.  Next  he  (lung  his  hatchet  by  hvs 
lide,  tied  the  cord,  which  he  had  made  the 
day  before  for  catching  the  lamas,  round  Iiis 
■waift,  took  his  umbrella  in  his  hand,  and 
began  his  march. 

It  was  very  early-,  he  refolyed,  therefore, 
for  this  time,  to  take  a  round,  in  order  to 
make  himfelf  acquainted  with  fome  other 
parts  of  his  ifland,  Amongft  the  numbers  of 
various  birds  that  fluttered  about  the  trees, 
he  remarked  fome  parrots,  the  colours  of 
whofe  plumage  were  extraordinary  beautiful. 
How  did  he  wi(h  to  have  one  of  them  that 
he  might  tame  it,,  and  have  it  for  his  com- 
panion  !  But  the  old  ones  were  too  cun-* 
ning  to  be  caught,  and  he  could  no  where 
difcover  a  neft  with  young  ones.  .  He  was 
obliged,  therefore,  to  put  off  the  gratification 
of  this  wiffi  until  fome  other  opportunity. 

in  return  for  this  dilappointment,  he  dif- 
covered,  in  the  courfe  of  his  walk,  a  thins 
much  more  neceffary  to  him  than  a  parrot ; 
for,  getting  to  the  top  of  a  hill  near  the  fea- 
fide,  and  looking  down  between  the  cracks 
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of  the  rock,  he  faw  fomething  lie  on  the 
ground  which  excited  his  curiofity.  He 
let  himfelf  down  by  the  afiiftance  of  his  feet 
and  hands,  and  found,  to  his  great  fatisfac- 
tion,  that  it  was — what  do  you  think  ? 

Henry,  Pearls,  perhaps. 

Rich.  Yes,  truly,  the  fight  of  pearls 
would  have  given  him  great  fatisfaftion  1  Per^ 
haps  it  was  iron, 

Edw,  Nay,  do  not  you  know  that  iron  is 
not  to  be  found  in  hot  climates  ?  It  was,  per¬ 
haps,  another  lump  of  gold, 

Harriet.  Nonfenfe !  Would  that  have 
made  him  glad  ?  Gold  was  of  no  ufe  to 
him,  you  heard  before. 

Mr.  Bill.  I  fee  you  will  ■  not  be  able  to 
guefs,  then;  I  will  tell  you.  What  h« 
found  was — fait. 

Hitherto  he  had,  it  is  true,  in  fome  re- 
fpeft,  fupplied  the  want  of  fait  with  fea- wa¬ 
ter;  but,  after  all,  that  was  not  fait.  The 
fea-water  has  a  bitter  tafte  which  is  very 
difagreeable ;  and,  befides,  it  was  a  miftake  to 
think  that  meat  faked  in  this  manner  would’ 
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keep ;  becaufe  fea- water,  as  well  as  that  of 

a  fpring  or  river,  grows  ilinking  after  it  has 

Hood  fprne  rime.  It  was,  therefore,  a  very 

lucky  thing  that  he  found  fome  real  fait,  and 

he  filled  both  his  pockets  with  it,  in  order 

to  fupply  himfelf  with  a  ftock  for  immediw 
ate  life. 

Geo.  How  did  that  fait  come  there,  papa  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Xhen  you  do  not  remember 
what  I  told  you  one  day  concerning  the 
original  of  fait  ? 

Rich.  Oh  !  yes  j'l  recolleift  it  ftill.  Some 
they  take  out  of  the  earth,  fome  they  make 
of  fait- water  that  flows  in  fprings,  and  fonie, 
again,  is  made  from  fea-water. 

-  Mr.  Bill.  Now,  the  fait  made  from  fea- 
water  is  either  prepared  by  men  or  by  the 
fun. 

Geo.  The  fun  ?  ..  . 

Mr.  Bill.  Yesj  for  when  any  fea-water  * 
is  left  upon  the  land,  after  a  high  tide,  or  a 
flood,  the  fun  makes  the  water  by  degrees 
to  evaporate,  and  what  remains  on  the  Ipoc 
is  then  fait,  • 

Harriet, 
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Harriet.  Well}  that  is  comical. 

Mr.  Bill.  See  with  what  kindnefs  Heaven 
provides  for  us!  That  which  we  can  leaft  do 
without,  does  always  require  the  leaft  pre¬ 
paration  by  art,  and  is  always  found  in  the 
greateft  abundance. 

Robinfon  went  in  high  fpirits  to  the  place 
where  he  hoped  to  noofe  a  lama.  When, 
he  came  there,  he  faw  but  then  it 

was  not  quite  noon.  He  fat  down,,  there^ 
fore,  at  the  foot  of  a  tree  to  regale  faimlelf 
with  his  roaft  turric  and  potatoes,  flow 
inuch  more  favoury  did  they  t2^e  .^o  hjiW 
now  that  he  had  a  little  fak  to  eat  with 
them  t 

Juft  as  he  had  finiftied  his  meal^  the 
znzs  appeared  at  a  diftance,  coming  towards 
him  with  Ikips  and  bounds.  Robing 
quickly  placed  hlmfelf  m  a  pofture  of  at¬ 
tack,  and  waited  with  his  noofe  ready  for 
the  approach  of  one  of  the  lama^.  55eyeral 
had  palTed  him  beyond  his  reach-;  but,.:.aHi 
at  once,  there  came  up  one  fo  near  to  him, 
that  he  fcarce  needed  mor^  than  to  drop 
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the  noofe  to  have  him  faft  in  it.  He  did 

fo,  and  that  moment  the  lama  was  his  pri- 
foner. 

i  .  .• 

The  poor  beaft  would  have  bleated,  but 
left  that  ftiould  frighten  the  reft,  Robinfon 
pulled  the  noofe  fo  tight,  that  the  lama  was 
completely  filenced.  He  then  dragged  it  as 

faft  as  he  could  into  a  thick  coppice  to  hide 
it  from  the  reft. 

This  lama  was  a  female,  and  had  two 
young  ones,  which  followed  her,  to  tlie 
great  fatisfa6fion  of  Robinfon,  and  did  not 
appear  to  be  the  leaft  afraid  of  him.  He 
patted  the  pretty  little  things,  and  they-— 
juft  as  if  they  would  have  begged  of  him  to 
let  their  mother  go — licked  his  hands. 

Geo*  Well,  then,  I  think  he  might  have 
let  her  go. 

Mr .  Bill.  He  would  have  been  a  great 
fool  in  doing  fo. 

Geo.  Nay,  the  poor  creature  had  done  him 
no  harm  however. 

Mr.  Bill,  But  he  had  occafion  for  it  j 
and  you  know,  my  dear  George,  we  are 

permitted 
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permitted  to  make  ufe  of  animals  in  cafe  of 
need,  provided  we  do  not  abule  them* 

Robinfon  was  tranfported  with  joy  at 
having  fo  happily  attained  his  objedl.  He- 
dragged  the  creature  along  with  all  his^ 
ftrength,  though  ilie  jumped  and  flcipped 
good  deal  to  get  from  him,  and  the  two  little: 
ones  followed  quietly  behind.  The  fhortefl: 
way  was  now  the  beft  for  Robinfon,  and^?. 
purfuing  that,  he  at  length  arrived  happil^^ 
at  his  dwelling  place. 

But  here  ftarted  a  difficulty.  How  was- 
he  to  get  the  lama  into  his  enclofure,  which>> 
as  we  have  faid  before,  was  fo  ftrongly  bar-' 
Headed  all  round  ?  To  fling  it  down  from^ 
the  top  of  the  rock,  by  means  of  a  cord,  was> 
not  at  all  advifeable ;  the  poor  animal  might, 
be  ftrangled  in  the  way.  Robinfon  refolved^, 
therefore,  to  make  up  a  little  ftable  nearhis> 
place  of  abode,  and  there  to  keep  the  lamai 
and  her  young  ones,  until  he  ffiould  be  able* 
to  fuit  his conveniency  better*. 

In  the  mean  time  he  faftened  the  animals 
to  a  tree,  and  immediately  fell  to  work^^that: 
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is  to  fay,  he  cut  down  with  his  hatchet  of 
flint  a  number  of  young  trees,  and  fixed 
them  in  the  groundi-  fo  clofe,.one  befide  the 
Other,  that  they  formed  a  pretty  ftrong  wall. 
■While  this  was  doing,  the  lama  lay  down' 
through  wearinefs,  and  the  little  ones,  no 
way  troubled  at  their  being  prifoners,  were 
fucking  quite  unconcerned,  and  feafting 
themfelves  at  their  eafe. 

What  a  pleafing  fight  was  this'  to  Robin- . 
fon  !  Above  a  dozen^times  he  flopped  from 
his- work  to .  look;  at  the  pretty  little  crea¬ 
tures,  and  thought  himfelf  beyond  m'eafure  - 
happy  in  . having  fome  animated  beings  to 
bear  him  company.  From  this  moment  his  • 
life  feemed  no  longer*  folitary,,  and  the  joy 
which  he  felt  from  this  refiedtion,  gave  him  ^ 
'fuch  flrength  and  aftivity,.,  that  his  flable 
was  very  foon  finilh'ed  :  he.  then  put  the  la¬ 
ma,  and  heryoung  onesinto.it,  and  clofed 
tip  the  laft  opening  with  branches,  fimily 
interwoven. 

What  was  his  fatisfadion  now!  It  is 
Jmpofiible  for  words  to  delcribe  it.  Be- 
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fides  the  company  of  the  lamas,  which  of 
itfdf  was  a  valuable  thing,  he  prorlifed 
himfelf  many  other  great  advantages,  and 
with  much  ^  reafon  t‘  for  In  time  he  might 
perhaps  learn  to  make  fome  fort  of  cloath- 
ing  with  the  woolof  thefe  animals  ^  he  might 
ufe  their  milk  for  food,  he  might  make  but¬ 
ter  and  cheefe  of  k.  It  is  true,  he  did  not 
yet  know  by  what  means  he  ihould  at¬ 
tain  thefe  objefts^  which  were  ftiii  fo  far 
diftant;  but  he  had  already  experienced  th^t 
no  man  fhould  defpair  of  his  Ikill  or  per¬ 
formance,  provided  he  gives  his  whole  mind 
to  the  work,  and  applies  to  it  with  per  fe¬ 
vering  attention... 

*  There,  wanted  ftill  one  thing  to  complete 
his  happinefs  :  he  wiflied  to  be  in  the  (ame 
ehclofure  with  his  dear  lamas,  that  he  might 
have  them  always  before  his  eyes  when  he 
was  at  home,  and  enjoy -the^  latisfadtion  of 
feeing  them  grow  fond  of  his  company. 

He  puzzled  himfelf  a  long  time  to  find 
how  he  fhould  accomplilh  this :  at  length,  , 
his  determination  was  to  break  down  one  fide  ; 
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of  his  wall  of  trees,  not  grudging  vvhatev’er 
labour  it  might  coft  him,  and  to  make  ano¬ 
ther  wall  that  would  take  in  a  larger  fpace. 
This  alteration,  befides,  would  give  him 
more  room,  and  make  him  more  at  his  eafe. 
But  in  order  to  be  fecure  from  all  accidents 
.while  he  was  working  at  his  new  hedge,  he 
prudently  refolved  not  to  break  the  old  wall 
.  until  he  had  finilhed  the  new. 

Thanks  to  his  indefatigable  pains,,  the 
work  was  finilhed  in  a  few  days,  and  then 
-  Robinfon  had  the  fatisfadtion  of  beino:  in  the 
fame  habitation  with  his  three  domeflic  com¬ 
panions.  This,  however,  did  not  make  him 
forget  his  firft  companion,  the  fpider,  which, 
he  provided  every  day  with  gnats  and  flies* 

‘  The  fpider,  foon  perceiving  that  he  ufed  her 
.as  a  friend,  grew  fo  tame,  that,  whenever  he 
touched  her  web,  Ihe  would  come  out  and 
receive  from  his  hand  the  fly  that  he  held  to 
her. 

The  lama  alfo  and  its  young  ones  foon  grew 
fond  of  his'fociety.  As  often  as  he  returned 
home,  they  came  jumping  to  meet  him;  they 

would 
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would  fmell  about  him  to  find  whether  he 
had  brought  them  any  thing,  and  gratefully 
lick. his. hand  whenever  he  gave  them  freih 
grafs  or  young  branches  to  eat. 

After  this  he  weaned  the  young  ones,  and 
then  began  to  milk  the  dam  regularly  morn¬ 
ing  and  evening.  His !  cocoa-nut  Ihells 
ferved  him. for  pails  and  milk  pans,  and  this 
.milk,  which  he  ufed  partly  fweet  and  partly 
'Curdled,  contributed  not  a  little,  by  its  agree¬ 
able  tafte  and  nourilhing  quality,  to  render 
his  folirary  life  ftill  more  tolerable.  .  . 

As  his  cocoa-nut  tree  was  ufeful  to  him 
in  fo  many  refpedls,  he  was  extremely  de^ 
firous  to  find  a  method  of  producing  more 
of  them.  But  how  was  he  to  contrive  it? 
He  had  often  heard  of  grafting  trees,  but 
the  manner  in  which  it  was  done  had  never 
excited  his  curiofity.  Oh,’"  faid  he  to 
himfelf,  how  little  is  the  advantage  that  I 
have  reaped  from  the  years  of  my  childhood, 
when  I  had  time  and  opportunity  to  have 
learnt  fo  much !  Ah  !  if  I  had  known  my 
own  interefl;  better,  Ihould  1  not  have  taken 

notice 
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notice  of  every  thing  that  I  faw  or  heard 
And  if  my  capacity  did  not  allow  me  to  ar 
rive  at  the  height  of  learning  which  manj 
men  attain,  I  iliotjld  at  leall  have  come  neai 
« i  and  how  ufeful  would  every  thing  thal 
I  could  have  learnt  be  to  me  at  this  prefeni 
moment !  Oh !  if  I  could  grow  young 
again;,  how  attentive  would  i  be  to  every 
thing  diat  is  executed  by  the  hands  or  in- 
duftry  of  men  !  There  b  not  a  trade  nor  an 

fift  of  which  1  would  n<^  have  endeavoured 
to  learn  fome  part,” 

But  of  what  ufe  were  thefe  withes  ?  The 
misfortune  was  now  paft  remedy.  It  was, 
therefore,  his  bufinefs  to  exert  himfelf  in 
fupplying,  by  hb  own  invention  what  he 
Wanted  in  ikill  j  and  thb,  in  eflett,  was  the 
coode  that  he  took. 

Without  knowing  whether  he  was  ri^t 
br  wrong,  he  out  o0*  the  tops  of  two  ct 
three  young- trees  5  in  the  middle  of  the 
trunk  made  a  fmall  ffit,  m  which  he 
ftuck  a  young  twig-frpm  the  cocoa-nut  treej 
he  then  covered  vownd  with  thin  bark  the 

place 
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place  where  he  had  made  the  llit,  and  waited 
with  impatience  for  the  refult  of  his  labour. 
This,  too,  fucceeded  with  him.  After  fome 
time  the  fuckers  began  to  bud,  and  now  he 
had  found  a  method  to  produce  a  whole  grove 
of  cocoa-nut  trees. 

4 

Here  was  a  frefli  caufe  for  rejoicing,  and 
for  entertaining  the  moft  lively  gratitude  to¬ 
wards  our  Creator,  who  has  implanted  in  the 
‘  nature  of  things  fuch  virtues  and  qualities, 

« that  living  creatures  are  no  where  in  want  of 
means  to  prefer ve  themfelves,  and  render  * 
their  condition  agreeable. 

‘  Both  the  old  lama  and  the  young  were  in  a 
fliort  time  grown  as  tame  as  dogs.  He  began, 
therefore,  by  little  and  little,  as  occafion  re¬ 
quired,  to  make  them  ferve  for  carrying 
burthens,  efpccially  whenever  he  went  out  for 
any  thing  that  would  have  been  too  much 
trouble  for  himfelf  to  carry. 

Rich.  Ay  ;  but  how  could  he  take  them 
with  him  when  there  was  no  way  for  them 
to  go  out  of  the  enclofure  ? 

Mr.  Bilk  I  forgot  to  tell  you,  that,  in  the 
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new  wall,  at  a  part  where  it  touched  a  clofi 
thicket,  he  had  left  an  opening  where  a  lama 
could  barely  fqueeze  itfelf  out.  This  hole 
was  not  to  be  feen  from  without,  and  every 
evening  Robinfon  clofed  it  up  with  branches 
ftrongly  interwoven  together. 

It  was  delightful  to  fee  Robinfon  coming 
home  to  his  habitation,  and  his  lama  walking 
before  him.  She  was  foon  able  to  find  the 
way  as  well  as  her  mafter,  and  when  Ihe 
came  to  the  little  door  Ihe  flopped  firft  to 
be  unloaded,  and  then  crept  in  upon  her 
belly,  Robinfon  following  by  the  fame  paf* 
fage.  •  1  hen  was  the  joy  of  the  young  la¬ 
mas  complete ;  they  expreffed  their  fatis- 
fadfion  by  jumping  and  bleating,  and-wouid 
run  fiifl  to  their  mother  to  welcome  her 
home,  then  to  their  mailer  to  carefs  him 
alfo.  Robinfon,  on  fuch  occafions,  would 
.mix  his  joy  with  theirs,  as  a  father  rejoices 
.  over  his  children  when  he  clafps  them  in  his 

arms  once  more  after  an  abfence  of  forae 
time. 


Mr,  Roje,  It  mull  be  confeffed,  there  is 

fome- 
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bmething  very  }nftru<9ive  and  affefting  in 
his  gratitude  of  animals  towards  a  man  who 
las  done  them  a  kindncfs. 

Mr.  Bill.  There  are  leveral  examples  of 
t  which  are  extremely  ftriking,  and  would 
ilmoft  induce  us  to  believe  that  fome  beads 
ire  really  endued  with  thought  like  men,  if 
ve  had  not,  on  the  other  hand,  proofs  of  the 
rontrary. 

Henry.  Ay ;  for  inftance,  the  lion  and  the 
nan  mentioned  in  Sandford  and  Mertonj 
—what  was  the  man’s  name  ? 

Rich.  Androcles. 

A 

Henry.  The  fame. .  He  had  plucked  a 
:horji  out  of  the  lion’s  paw. 

Geo.  There  was  a  good  lion  !  He  was 
b  fond  of  Androcles,  who  had  done  him  that 
ervice ;  and  ever  after,  in  return,  he  did  the 
n&n  no  harm  when  he  had  it  in  his  pow-er 
:o  devour  him.  If  «tbey  were  all  like  him,  I 
bould  like  to  have  a  lion  myfelL 

Rich.  For  my  part,  I  like  much  better 
:he  dog  that  belonged  to  a  Swifs. 

Harriet.  What  dog  ? 


RicK 
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Ricb.  Have  you  forgot  him  ?  The  dog 
that  fa'ved  the  lives  of  two  men. 

Harriet.  Dear  Richard,  tell  us  that  flory. 

Rich.  There  W3S  once  a  man  in  Switzer- 
land,  where  thofe  high  mountains  the  Alps 
are.  Well,  the  man  climbed  up  to  the  top  of 
one  of  them,  which  w'as  prodigious  high  ^ 
Oh,  it  was  as  high,  as  high — as  if  j’ou  were 
to  put  St.  Paul’s  upon  itfelf  ten  times  over. 

Geo.  You  leave  out  one  thing,  brother  j 
he  took  a  guide  with  him. 

Rich.  Certainly,  he  rook  a  guide — well, 
and  the  guide  took  his  dog.  Now,  when 
they  had  reached  the  top  of  the-  moun¬ 
tain — 

Geo.  Yes,  and  the  mountain  was  covered 
with  fnow — — ■ 

Rich.  Pray  hold  your  tongue — Well,  then, 
the  mountain  was  all  covered  with  fnow. 
Now,  when  they  were  almoft  at  the  top,  the 
gentleman  flipped,  and  the  guide  going  to 
his  affiftance  flipped  too,  and  fo  then  they 
both  flipped  and  Aid  until  they  were  within 
a  few  yards  of  the  edge  of  the  precipice, 

from 
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from  which  they  would  have  fallen  down  al- 
moft  a  mile  before  they  touched  the  bottom. 
But  then  the  good  dog  feized  his  matter  by 
the  Ikirt  of  his  coat,  and  held  him  fatt,  ft) 
that  he  could  not  Hip  any  farther,  and  he 
held  the  gentleman  until  they  both  got  up, 

Ceo.  Well,  now  you  mutt  tell  us  wha6 
the  gentleman  faid  ;  I' have  not  forgot  it. 

Rich.  Nor  I  neither.  He  invited  the 
guide  to  come  and  fee  him  as  often  as  he 
pleafed  at  his  houfe,  and  charged  him  never 
upon  any  account  to  forget  bringing  his  dog, 
as  he  intended,  whenever  he  came,  to  give 
him  a  good  belly-full. 

Harriet.  And  did  the  gentleman  do  fo  ? 

Rich.  Yes,  certainly ;  as  often  as  the  guide 
vifited  him,  he  entertained  him  in  the  beft 
manner  he  could,  and  was  always  fure  to  give 
the  dog  a  full  belly. 

Harriet.  That  was  well  done. 

Mr,  Bill.  Well,  my  dear  children,  we 
have  lott  fight  of  Robinfon.  Shall  we  flop 
here  for  this  evening  ?  .. 

C(9. 
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Geo.  Oh,  dear  papa,  no.  A  little  moftf 
of  Robinfon,  let  it  be  ever  fo  little. 

Mr.  Bill.  By  this  time  his  bricks  were 
hard  enough  to  be  ufed.  He  looked,  there¬ 
fore,  for  fome  chalky  earth,  with  which,  in- 
Head  of  lime,  he  intended  to  make  mortar 
for  his  wallj  and  he  found  fome.  In  the 
next  place,  he  made  himfelf  a  trowel  of  a 
flat  Hone,  and,  being  refolved  to  have  every 
thing  complete  that  belongs  to  a  bricklayer, 
he  went  fo  far  even  as  to  make  a  fquare  and 
a  plummet,  but  not  in  a  bungling  manner  j 
as  perfe6:  as  poffible.  You  know,  I  fuppofe, 
what  thofe  things  are  ? 

Edw,  Oh,  as  to  that  matter,  we  have  fcen 
them  pretty  often. 

Mr.  Bill.  Having,  therefore,  finilhed  all 
the  preparatives  requifite  for  his  mafonry,  he 
made  his  lama  bring  home' the  bricks  that 
he  had  occafion  for. 

Rich.  But  how  was  he  able  to  put  the 
bricks  upon  the  lama  ? 

Mr.  Bill,  Why,  indeed,  you  would  not 

eafily 
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cafily  gucfs  how  he  contrived  it,  therefore 
I  think  it  beft  to  tell  you  at  once. 

He  had  long  obferved  that  it  would  be 
.  a  very  great  advantage  to  him  to  know 
fomething  of  the  ufeful  art  of  weaving 
wicker  panniers;  but  he  had  taken  fo  little 
notice  in  his  youth  of  the  manner  in  which 
balket-makers  work,  that  he  knew  as  much 
of  this  art,  which,  neverthelefs,  is  tolerably 
ealy,  as  he  did  of  all  the  other  uleful  arts, 
that  is  to  fay,  he  knew  nothing  about  it. 

However^  as  he  had  once  fucceeded  in 
making  an  umbrella  by  this  fort  of  weav¬ 
ing,  he  frequently  afterwards  amufed  him- 
felf  in  his  leifure  hours  with  trials  of  the 
fame  kind,  by  dint  of  which  he  difeovered 
at  length  the  whole  myftery  of  the  art,  fo 
as  to  be  able  to  make  a  pretty  tight  pan¬ 
nier.  Two  of  thefe  he  had  woven  on  puir- 
pofe  for  his  lama  to  carry.  He  fattened 
them  together  with  a  firing,  and  laid  them 
upon  the  lama  in  fuch  a  manner  that  they 
hung  down  one  on  each  fide. 

VoL.  II.  c  Geo. 


Geo.  Oh,  papal  I  fhould  like  to  learn 
balket- making. 

Mr.  Bill.  We]],  then,  I  will  fpcak  to  a 
bafl:ec-maker,  the  firft  time  I  meet  one,  to 
come  here  and  give  you  Tome  leflbns. 

Geo.  Oh,  that  will  be  charming!  And 
then  I  will  make  a  beautiful  little  work 
bafket  for  Harriet. 

Harriet.  And  I  mil  learn  to  make  them 
too,  papa^  fhan’t  I  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  By  all  means  ;  it  can  do  you  no 
'  harm.  In  effeft,  we  fometimes  have  an 
idle  hour  upon  our  hands,  when  this  baf- 
ket-making  would  come  in  quite  feafon- 
ably. 

Robinfon  then  fell  to  his  bricklaying,  in 
which  he  fucceeded  tolerably  well.  He 
had  now  built  up  one  of  the  fide  walls  of  his 
kitchen,  and  laid  the  foundation  of  the 
other,  when  all  of  a  fudden  there  happened 
fomething  which  he  had  never  dreamt  of, 
and  which  terribly  difappointed  all  his 
planse 


Rich. 
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Rich.  I  wonder  what  that  accident 
was. 

Harriet.  Oh !  I  know  it.  The  favages 
came  and  ate  him  up. 

Geo.  Mercy  on  us  !  was  it  that,  papa  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  No,  it  was  not  that.  But  it 
was  fomething  tJiat  frightened  him  almoft 

as  much  as  if  the  favages  were  come  to 
roaft  him  alive. 

Rich.  Dear  me  !  what  was  it ' 

Mr.  Bill.  It  was  night,  and  Robinfon 
on  his  bed  of  hay  flept  foundly,  with  his 
lamas  at  his  feet.  The  moon  Ihone  out  in 
all  its  Iplendor,  the  air  was  clear  and  calm, 
and  a  profound  lilence  reigned  over  all  na¬ 
ture.  Robinfon,  fatigued  with  the  toils  of 
the  day,  was  fallen  into  a  fweet  dumber,  and 
dreaming,  as  ufual,  of  his  dear  parents, 

when  fuddenly - but  let  us  not  clofe  this 

evening  s  entertainment  with  an  event  fo 
full  of  terror  j  we  might,  perhaps,  dream 
of  it,  and  have  our  fleep  difturbed.  Rather 
let  us  turn  our  thoughts  to  fomething  more 

C  2  agree- 


agreeable,  that  we  may  end  the  day  In  joy 
and  gratitude  to  our  good  Father  who  is  in 
heaven. 


NINTH  EVENING. 

Mr.  BILLINGSLEY  having  brought 
the  hiftory  of  the  New  Robinson 
Crusoe  down  to  the  end  of  the  preceding 
evening,  it  now  happened  that  bufinefs  in- 
difpenfably  called  him  away  for  feveral 
evenings  fucceffively,  and  prevented  him 
from  refuming  the  (lory,  much  to  the  dif- 
appointment  of  his  young  family. 

^  They  were  quite  impatient  to  know  what 
this  was  that  had  happened  to  poor  Robin- 
fon,  and  they  would  any  of  them  have  given 
their  favourite  plaything  to  be  informed  of 
the  events  of  that  dreadful  night,  concern- 
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ing  which  Mr.  Billingfley  had  fo  long  kept 
filence.  Unfortunately,  it  was  not  in  the 
power  of  any  other  perfon  but  their  father 
to  inform  them,  and  he  thought  proper  to 
fay  nothing  of  it  until  he  Ihould  have  time 
to  continue  the  ftory  regularly  as  ufual. 

Their  conjedtures  were  endlefs,  and  only 
lerved  to  puzzle  them  more  and  more.  One 
gueffed  this  thing,  another  that ;  but  none 
of  their  guelTes  agreed  entirely  with  the  cir- 
cumftances  which  they  already  knew  of  this 
myfterious  adventure. 

“But  why  Ihould  we  not  know  the  whole?’' 
faid  fome  of  them,  in  a  very  piteous  tone. 

“I  have  my  reafons,”anfwered  their  father. 

The  children  were,  by  a  prudent  educa¬ 
tion,  accuftomed  to  be  fatisfied  with  this 
anfwer,  and  therefore  prefled  no  farther,  bur 
waited  with  a  guarded  impatience  for  the 
moment  when  the  caufe  of  their  father’s  fi- 
knee  Ihould  no  longer  exift.  Mean  time, 
as  it  is  eafy  for  a  grown-up  perfon  to 
read  the  thoughts  of  children,  Mr.  Bil- 
lingdey  could  clearly  perceive  what  pafled 

C  3  in 


50  T  H  E  N  E  W 

in  their  minds.  The  following  refleftron 
was  written,  as  it  were,  upon  the  forehead  of 
each  of  them  :  “  Why  does  our  papa  refufe 
us  this  fatisfadion  ?  What  reafons  can  he 
have  for  not  gratifying  our  curiofity  ?”  He 
thought  proper,  therefore,  upon  this  occa- 
fion,  to  convince  them  once  more  that  he 
did  not  want  the  inclination  to  make  them 
as  happy  as  lay  in  his  power,  and  to  fliew 
them  that  he  had  reafons  of  importance  for 
not  continuing  the  ftory. 

“  Prepare  yourfelves,”  faid  he,  “  to  fet 
off  to-morrow  morning  very  early  on  a  party 
down  the  river  for  Greenwich.  You  have 
often  wilhed  to  fee  it,  and  to-morrow  I  pro¬ 
pole  to  indulge  you.” 

“  Down  the  river  ? — To  Greenwich  ? — In 
a  boat  ? — What  I,  papa  ? — Shall  I  go  ?— 
And  I  ?”  alked  all  the  children  with  one 
voice  ;  and  a  general  “  Tej”  having  fatis- 
fied  all  their  queftions,  they  ran,  quite  tran- 
fported  with  joy,  to  communicate  the  news 
to  their  mama,  and  to  make  the  necelTary 
p  reparations  for  their  voyage. 


“  To 


ROBINSON  CRUSOeJ  5I 

To  Greenwich  !  to  Greenwich  !  Where 
are  my  half- boots  ?  Jenny,  where  are  my 
gloves  ?  Quick  !  the  brufh  1  the  comb  ! 
We  are  going  to  Greenwich!  Quick!  quick!’* 
Nothing  was  to  be  heard  all  over  the  houfc, 
butthefe  expreflions  of  joy  and  impatience* 
Every  thing,  therefore,  was  prepared  for 
the  next  day’s  party  ;  and  the  young  travel¬ 
lers,  in  the  fulnefs  of  their  joy,  afked  a  thou- 
land  queftions,  without  waiting  for  a  fingle 
anfwer.  They  were,  at  length,  however, 
prevailed  on  to  go  to  bed  for  that  night, 
their  impatience  being  fo  great,  that  they 
were  already  wifhing  for  the  morning  to  kt 
out  on  their  journey. 

At  length  the  morning  appeared,  and 
the  whole  houfe  was  in  motion.  Nothino* 
was  heard  but  knocking  at  each  other’s 
bed  rooms  ;  fo  that  they  were  all  very  foon 
obliged  to  rife  and  drefs  themfelves. 

When  the  whole  party,  old  and  young, 
were  aflembled,  and  the  former  were  al- 
moft  devoured  with  oarefles  by  the  latter^ 
Mr.  Billingfley  rubbed  his  eyes,  and  in  a 
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tone  of  voice  which  breathed  naofl;  forrow- 
ful  difeord  to  the  accents  of  imiverfal  joy, 
he  faid,  dear  children,  if  you  would  do 
me  a  favour,  you  would  excufe  me  to-day 
from  performing  my  promife.'" 

What  promife  ?  what  promife  — and 
each  mouth  that  afked  this  queftion  remain¬ 
ed  open  in  anxious  expeftation,  accompa¬ 
nied  with  a  fort  of  fright. 

Afr.  Bill.  The  promife  that  I  made  to 
you  of  going  to  Greenwich  to-day. 

The  aftonifhment  and  confufion  of  the 
younger  part  of  the  company  was  complete. 
Not  one  could  utter  afyllable. 

Mr.  Bill.  I  have  been  thinking  laft  night 
that  we  fhould  do  wrong  to  go  on  this  par¬ 
ty  to  day. 

"The  Children.  Why  fo,  papa  ? - and 

they  could  hardly  fpeak  for  fobs. 

Mr.  Bill.  I  will  tell  you,  and  then  leave 
it  to  yourfelves  to  judge.  In  the  firft  place, 
we  have  had,  for  fome  time  pad,  an  eafterly 
wind  (and,  I  find,  it  is  in  the  fame  point  this 
morning),  which  makes  the  river  extremely 
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rough,  and  muft  be  very  difagreeable  to  a 
party  that  are  going  down. 

^he  Children.  But,  papa,  the  wind  may 
change  ftill. 

Mr,  Bill,  Befides,  I  confidered,  that,  if 
we  were  to  flop  another  month,  we  fliould 
lee  many  of  the  Eaft  India  fhips,  that  are 
to  fail  this  year,  dropping  down  to  Dept¬ 
ford  5  and  I  know  two  or  three  captains>  of 
them  \  we  might,  perhaps,  dine  aboard  of 
one,  which  would  be  very  agreeable- — ;would 
it  not } 

^he  Children,  Yes,  papa — but - - 

Mr,  Bill,  But  I  have  ftill  a  ftronger  rea- 
fon.  You  know,  Charles  and  Arthur  Stanv 
field,  your  firft  coufins,  whom  you  have 
never  feen  yet,  are  to  come  out  of  Che- 
fliire  Ihortly,  and  Ipend'  a  month-  with  us ,, 
would  it  not  be  infinitely  better  to  wait  for 
their  coming,  and  take  them  with  us  ?: 
Would  they  not,  as  often  as  we  fhould 
fpeak  to  them  of  the  agrceablenefs  of  our 
party,  figh  and  wifli  that  they  had  been 
there  too  ?  And,  in  that  cafe,  would:  the 
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remembrance  of  our  day’s  pleafure  caufe  us 
much  fatisfadtion  ?  No ;  certainly  not, 
the  contrary^  we  fhould  always  be  lorry 
within  ourfelves,  that  we  had  not  done  by 
them  as  we  could  wilh  them  to  do  with  re¬ 
gard  to  us,  were  we  adlually  in  their  place 
and  they  in  ours.  Therefore,  what  fay 
you  ? 

A  profound  filence. 

Mr.  Billingsley  goes  on.  You  know,  I  ne¬ 
ver  broke  my  word  with  you';  fo  that,  if 
you  infift  upon  it,  we  lhall  fet  off.  But  if 
you  w'ould,  of  your  own  accord,  quit  me  of 
my  piorhife,  you  would  do  me  a  kindnefs ; 
and  you  would  do  your  coulins  a  kindnefs, 
and  yourfelves.  Therefore  fpeak— What  is 
to  be  done  ? 

“We  will  wait”  was  the  anfwer ;  and,  con- 
fequently,  the  fine  party  of  pleafure  was  put 
off  till  another  time. 

It  was  eafy  to  be  feen  that  this  vidtory 
over  themfelves  had  coll  fome  of  them 
dear  :  thefe  were  far  from  being  as  chear- 
ful  as  ufual  the  reft  of  the  day.  Mr.  Bil- 
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lingfley  took  occafion,  therefore,  towards 
evening,  when  they  were  all  affembled,  to 
fpeak  to  them  in  this  manner  : 

My  dear  children,  what  has  happened  to 
you  to-day,  will  happen  ter  you  frequently  in 
the  courfe  of  your  lives.  You  will  expc6t 
to  enjoy  this  or  that  earthly  advantage; 
your  hopes  will  appear  as  well  founded  as 
poflible,  and  you  will  burn  wdth  impatience- 
to  realize  them  ;  but,  in  the  very  moment 
when  you  think  to  touch  this  long-expected 
happinefs,  Divine  Providence,  which  is  fu- 
premely  wife,  will,  in  an  inftant,  difappoint 
your  defigns,  when  you  lhall  lead  expedt  it;, 
and  thus  you  will  find  your  too  fanguina 
hopes  many,  many  a  time  fadly  fruftrated. 

The  reafons  which  your  heavenly  Father 
will  have  to  adt  thus  with  you,  will  feldoni' 
appear  to  you  fo  clearly  and  diftindlly  as 
you  have  heard  my  reafons  this  morning 
for  putting  off  our  party  to  Greenwich : 
for  God,  being  infinitely  wife,  looks  to  the 
moft  remote  futurity;  and  often,  for  our 
advantage,  fufFers  things  to  happen,  the 
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good  effefts  of  which  we  do  not  experietic 

until  long  aftetj  perhaps  even  in  another 
world. 

“  Now,  if  every  thing  were  to  happen  per- 
fedly  to  your  wifh  while  you  are  young,  and 
if  you  always  obtained,  at  the  exadt  moment, 
whatever  was,  the  objedt  of  your  hopes,  oh  ! 
my  dears,  how  much  the  worfe  would  it  be 
for  you  during  the  remainder  of  your  lives  1 
How  v/ould  your  hearts  be  corrupted  by 
fuch  profperity ;  and  how  unhappy  would 
your  afiedtions,  thus  corrupted^  make  you 
at  a  time  when  things  fliould  not  go  quite 
to  your  liking !  And  fuch  a  time  will, come, 
my  dears  ;  it  will  come  as  certainly  for  you 
as  it  comes  for  all  other  men  j  for  hitherto 
there  has  never  been  a  man  in  the  world, 
who  could  fay  that  things  have  always  fuo- 
ceeded  with  him  completely,  and  according 
to  the  fulnefs  of  his  wifhes. 

“  In  this  cafe,  then,  what  are  we  to  do, my 
dear  children  ?~No  more  than  this ;  ac- 
cuftom  yourfelves,  while  you  are  young,  to 
deprive  yourfelves  frequently  of  a  plcafore 

which 
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which  you  would  have  given  the  world  to 
enjoy.  This  vidlory  oyer  yourfelves,  of¬ 
ten  repeated,  will  ftrengthen  your  under- 
ftandings  and  your  affeftions  in  fuch  fort, 
that,  for  the  future,  you  will  be  able  to  fup- 
port,  with  unlhaken  fortitude,  whatever  a 
wife  and  benevolent  God  lliall  appoint  you 
for  your  good. 

What  I  have  faid,  will  teach  you,  my 
dear  children,  to  interpret  many  inftances  of 
our  behaviour,  which  to  you  appear  unac¬ 
countable,  and  which  we,  who  are  advan¬ 
ced  in  years,  commonly  adopt  with  regard  to 
you.  You  have,  no  doubt,  often  been  fur- 
prifed  at  our  refufing  you  a  gratification  for 
which,  perhaps, ,  you  longed  ardently. 
Sometimes  we  have  told  you  the  reafons  of 
our  refufal ;  that  is,  when  you  were  capable 
of  underftanding  them  :  and  fometimes,  on 
the  other  hand,  we  have  not  told  you  them  j 
for  inftance,  when  you  were  too  young  to  be 
able  to  underftand  them.  And  why  did 
we  do  fo  ?  Often  merely  on  purpofe  to 
cxcrcife  your  patience  and  moderation,  vir¬ 
tues 
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tues  fo  necelTary  to  all  men^  and  to  pre¬ 
pare  you  for  the  fubfequent  accidents  of 
your  lives* 

You  know  now,  alfo,  why,  for  thefe 
few  days  paft,  I  have  forborne  the  recital 
of  Robinfon  Crufoe’s  Hiftory,  I  might 
certainly  have  found,  at  leaft,  fufficient 
time  to  clear  up  to  you  the  adventure  with 
which  I  left  off,  and  concerning  which  you 
have  been,  ever  fince,  in  a  difagreeable  un¬ 
certainty  :  but,  you  fee,  1  did  not  tell  you 
another  word  about  it,  though  you  frequent¬ 
ly  afked  me,,  and  it  is  always  againft  my  wnll 
that  I  refufe  you  any  thing.  Now,  why  did 
I  do  thus,  Harriet 

Harriet.  Becaufe,  papa,  you  had  a  mind 
to  teach  us  patience. 

.  Mr.  Bill.  Very  right !  And  moft  cer¬ 
tainly,  if  ever  you  have  caufe  to  thank  me 
for  any  thing,  it  will  be  for  accuftoming  you 
thus  to  give  up  without  regret  any  thing  of 
which  you  have  before  ardently  defired  the 
pofleffion. 

A  few  days  more  palled  without  any  talk 
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of  going  on  ^\  ith  the  ftory  of  Robinfon  Crii- 
foe ;  but,  at  length,  the  hour  fo  earneftly 
longed  for  arrived,  when  Mr.  Billingfley 
was  no  longer  prevented  by  bufinefs  or  other- 
wife  from  fatisfying  the  general  wifh.  He 
went  on,  therefore>  without  interruption,  in 
thefe  words  : 

It  was  night,  as  I  told  you  at  my  leaving 
off,  and  Robinfon  was  quietly  ftretched  on 
his  bed  of  dry  grafs,  with  his  faithful  lamas 
at  his  feet.  A  deep  calm  oyerfpread  all  the 
face  of  nature,  and  Robinfon,  according  to 
his  cuftom,  was  dreaming  of  his  parents, 
when,  all  at  once,  the  earth  fhook  in  an  un¬ 
common  manner,  and  a  rumbling  noife  was 
heard,  together  with  dreadful  cracks,  as  if 
many  ftorms  burft  forth  all  at  once.  Robin¬ 
fon  ftarted  up  in  a  fright,  and  jumped  out 
of  bed  without  knowing  what  was  the  mat¬ 
ter,  nor  where  he  was  going.  At  this  mo¬ 
ment  happened  a  dreadful  fhock  of  the 
earth,  which  was  fucceeded  by  feveral 
others  equally  violent.  The  rumbling  noife 
alfo  continued,  which  feemed  to  come  from 
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under  ground.  At  the  fame  time  arofe  a 
furious  hurricane,  which  tore  up  trees,  and, 
even  rocks,  and  agitated  the  very  depths  of 
the  roaring  fea.  All  the  elements  feemed 
to  be  at  war  with  each  other,  and  nature  to 
approach  her  final  difiblution. 

Robinfon,  almoft  frantic  with  terror,  ran 
out  of  his  cave  into  the  fpace  before  it,  and 
the  affrighted  lamas  followed.  Scarce  were 
they  out,  when  a  piece  of  the  rock,  which 
refted  over  the  cave,  fell  down  upon  the 
bed  which  Robinfon  had  juft  left.  Fear, 
now,  lent  him  wings  j  he  fled  with  precipi¬ 
tation  through  the  fmall  opening  in  his 
wall  of  trees,  and  the  lamas,  no  lefs  terrified, 
were  clofe  at  his  heels. 

His  firft  intention  was  to  fecure  himfelf up¬ 
on  a  neighbouring  mountain,  on  the  top  of 
which  was  a  plain  perfeftly  open,  that  he 
might  not  be  in  danger  of  the  falling  trees. 
He  was  going  to  run  thither,  when  fud'denly 
he  beheld,  to  his  infinite  terror  and  furprife, 
that  very  fame  fpot  of  the  mountain  open 
with  a  huge  gape,  and  vomit  forth  fmoke, 

fire. 
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fire,  cinders,  ftones,  and  a  burning  ftream 
of  what  is  called  lava.  He  could  fcarcely 
tell  which  way  to  run  from  this  dreadful 
eruption,  as  the  burning  lava  rolled  down 
the  hill  like  a  river,  and  great  fragments  of 
rock  were  hurled  into  the  air,  in  every  di- 
redtion,  and  fell  as  thick  as  hail. 

He  ran  towards  the  fea-fide  ;  but  here  he^ 
beheld  a  new  feene  no  lefs  terrible.  A  dread¬ 
ful  whirlwind,  which  blew  from  all  quar¬ 
ters  of  the  fky,  had  driven  together  a  large 
quantity  of  clouds,  and  heaped  them,  as  it 
were,  one  upon  the  other.  Their  own 
weight  burft  them  at  length,  and  the^  confe- 
quencewas  fuch  a  deluge  of  rain,  as,  in  a 
moment,  laid  the  whole  country  under 
water. 

Robinfon  faved  himfelf  with  difficulty  by 
climbing  up  a  tree  ;  but  his  poor  lamas  were 
carried  off  by  the  violence  of  the  flood.  Ah  ! 
how  it  went  to  his  heart  to  hear  their  plain¬ 
tive  bleatings  s  and  how  willingly  would  he, 
at  the  rifk  of  his  own  life,  have  endeavoured 

to  fave  them,  but  that  the  rapidity  of  the 
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torrent  had  already  carried  them  far  beyond 
his  reach  ! 

The  earth  continued  to  fhake  ftill  for  a 
few  minutes,  after  which  there  fell,  all  at 
once,  a  dead  cairn.  The  winds-  fiibfided  j 
the  opening  of  the  mountain  ceafed  by  de¬ 
grees  to  vomit  fire  j  the  rumbling  under 
.ground  was  heard  no  more  ;  the  flcy  cleared 
up,  and  all  the  waters  ran- off  in  lefs  than  a 
quarter  of  an  hour.  '  ' 

Geo,  (ftghing  heavily)  Ah!  thank  Godi 
it  is  all  over !'  Poor  Robinfon  and  the  poo? 
lamas  1 

■'  Harriet.  For  my  part,  I  was  terribly 
frightened. 

Charlotte.  What  occafions  thefe  earth¬ 
quakes,  papa  ? 

Rich.  Papa  has  explained'  that  to  us 
long  ago,  but  you  were  not  here^ 

Mr..  Rill.  Tell  her,  Richard. 

Rich.  There  are  a  number  of  great  holes 
under  the  earth,  like  caverns,  and  thefe  are 
filled  with  air  and  exhalations.  Befides, 
there  are  within  the  earth  all  manner  of 

things 


things  that  eafily  take  fire,  as  fulphur, 
pitch,  nitre,  and  the  like.  Thefe  begin 
fometimcs  to  heat  and  take  fire,  when  moif- 
ture  happens  to  accompany  them. 

Geo.  Moifture  ?  Can  wetnefs,  then,  occa- 
fion  any  thing  to  take  fire  ? 

Rich.  Certainly.  Have  .you  never  feen, 
when  mafons  throw  cold  water  upon  burnt 
lime-ftones,  how  they  begin  immediately  to 
boil  and  fmoke  as  if  they  were  upon  the 
fire,  and  yet  there  was  no  fire  near  them  .? 
Well,  in  the  fame  manner  things  take  fire 
under  ground  as  foon  as  water  penetrates 
to  them  5  and  then,  when  they  burn,  the 
air  which  is  in  thefe  great  caverns  expands 
fo  prodigioufiy  that  there  is  no  longer  xoom 
to  contain  it,  fo  that,  ftriving  forcibly  to  find 
a  palTage  out,  it  fhakes  the  earth,  until,  at 
length,  it  makes  an  opening  fomewhere, 
and  through  this  opening  it  comes  forth  like 
a  hurricane,  drawing  with  it  a  quantity  of 
burning  and  melted  matter. 

* 

Mr.  Bill.  And  this  naatter,  which  confifts 
of  ftones,  minerals,  and  unduous  bodies,  all 
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melted  together,  is  what  we  call  lava.  I  hav< 
fomewhere  read  that  a  man  might  make  £ 
little  mountain  for  himfelf  that  would  vomii 
fire.  If  you  fhould  like  that,  we  will  makt 
the  experiment  fome  day. 

7'^  Children.  Oh,  yes,  by  all  means,  deat 
papa. 

Rich.  iA.nd  how  is  that  done  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  You  need- only  dig  a  hole  in 
the  ground  where  it  is  moifi,  and  put  into 
it  fome  fulphur  and  filings  of  iron.  This 
mixture  will  heat  and  take  fire  of  itfelf,  and 
then  you  have  a  burning  mountain  in  mi¬ 
niature.  We  will  make  a  trial  of  it  the 
firft  idle  day. 

While  Robinfon  was  coming  down  from 
the  tree  on  which  he  had  faved  himfelf,  his 
mind  was  fo  deprefled  with  the  calamity 
which  had  juft  fallen  on  him,  that  he  never 
once  thought  of  thanking  for  his  frefh  de¬ 
liverance  that  Being  who  had  before,  more 
than  once,  preferved  him  when  in  the  moft 
imminent  danger  of  perifliing.  His  fitua- 
tion  was,  indeed,  now,  to  the  full  as  mife- 
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rable  as  ever  it  had  been.  His  cave,  the 
only  place  of  refuge  that  he  had  hitherto 
found,  was,  in  all  probability,  a  heap  of 
ruins  ^  his  dear  and  faithful  lamas  he  had 
feen,  with  his  own  eyes,  carried  off  by  the 
flood,  and  without  doubt  they  muft  have 
perifhed ;  all  his  pad  labours  were  demo- ' 
lilbed,  and  his  plans  for  the  future  difap- 
pointed !  The  mountain,  it  is  true,  had 
ceafed  to  throw  up  Are,  but  from  the  gulph, 
which  was  ftill  open  on  the  top  of  it,  there 
iffued  forth  a  thick  black  fmoke,  and  it  was 
very  poffible  that  this  mountain  might  now 
continue  to  be  always  a  volcano.  In  that 
cafe,  how  was  Robinfon  to  enjoy  one  mo¬ 
ment’s  fecurity  ?  Might  he  not  reafonably 
dread  a  frefh  earthquake,  or  a  frefh  erup¬ 
tion,  every  day  ? 

Thefe  melancholy  ideas  completely  over¬ 
powered  him.  He  funk  under  the  weight 
of  his  miferies,  and,  inftead  of  turning  him- 
felf  towards  God,  the  only  fource  of  true 
confolauon,  he  thought  of  nothing  but  his 

future 
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future  mifery,  which  appeared  to  him  iiift 
nite  both  in  weight  and  duration. 

Exhaufted  with  anguilh  and  difcomfort 
he  leaned  againft  the  tree,  and,  from  hii 
pained  breaft,  he  uttered  fighs,or  rather  deej 
groans,  of  diftrefs.  He  remained  in  this  po- 
fition,.the  picture  of  defpair,  until  the  dawr 
told  the  approach  of  day. 

Geo,  ( to  Mr,  Meredith,)  I  fee  now  tha 
my  papa  was  right. 

Mr,  Mered.  In  what  ? 

,  Geo,  I  was  thinking  lately  that  Robim 
fon  was  altogether  reformed,  and  that  Pro¬ 
vidence  might  fafely  order  things  for  hij 
deliverance  from  the  ifland  y  but  in  anfwei 
to  that  my  papa  obferved,  that  our  hea¬ 
venly  Father  knew  every  thing  belt,  and 
that  it  was  not  for  us  to  judge  in  fuch  cafes. 

Mr,  Mered,  And  now? 

Geo,  Why,  now  I  fee  plainly  that  he  had 
not  the  confidence  in  his  Maker  which  he 
ought  to  have  had,  and,  therefore,  that  God 
did  well  in  not  delivering  'him  yet. 
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Edzv,  So  I  think  too.  I  mufl:  own,  I 
am  far  from  liking  him  now  fo  well  as  I  did 
foine  time  ago. 

Mr,  Bill,  Your  obfervation,  my  dear 
children,  is  perfedlly  juft.  It  is  true,  we 
fee  plainly  that  Robinfon  has  not  that  firm, 
unalterable  filial  confidence  in  his  Maker 
which  he  naturally  ought  j:o  have  after  fa 
many  proofs  of  his  wifdom  and  goodnefs 
as  he  had  experienced  ;  but,  before  wc 
condemn  him  on  this  head.  Jet  us  firft  put 
ourlelves  in  his  place  for  a  moment,  and 
afk  otir  own  hearts  if  we  fhould  have  a£led 
better  under  the  fdme  circumftances.  What 
think  you,  Edward  ?  If  you  had  been  Ro¬ 
binfon,  would  you  have  had  more  courage 
than  he  ^ 

Edw,  (hefitating,)  I  can’t  fay. 

Mr,  Bill,  Recoiled  the  time  when  you 
had  fore  eyes,  and  we  put  biifters  behind 
your  ears.  Do  you  remember  how  difpR 
rited  you  v/ere  at  times  ?  And  yet  it  was 
but  a  Ihort-lived  pain ;  it  lafted  but  two 
days.  I  know,  indeed,  that  you  have  more 
VoL.  II.  D  feen 
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fenfe  now,  and  would  bear  the  pain  better; 
but  could  you  alfo  bear  with  filial  fubmif- 
fion  every  thing  that  Robinfon  was  forced - 
to  undergo  ? — What  think  you,  my  dear  ? 
Have  I  not  fbme  reafon  for  doubting  upon 
that  fcore  ? 

Your  filence  is  the  beft  anfwer  to  my 
queftion.  As,  thank  Heaven,  you  have 
never  been  in  a  fituation  like  that  of  our 
poor  friend  Robinfon,  you  cannot  tell  what 
v/ould  be  your  fentiments  if  you  were;  there¬ 
fore,  all  that  we  can  do  at  prefent  is  to  ac- 
cuftom  onrfelves,  in  the  flight  misfortunes 
which  we  perhaps  muft  experience,  to  turn 
our  eyes  towards  Heaven,  and  be  ever  pa¬ 
tient  and  full  of  confidence.  Our  hearts 
will  then  be  more  and  more  flrengthened 
every  day,  fo  as  to  bear  with  due  refigna- 
tion  even  the  greateft  fufferings,  if  our  hea¬ 
venly  Father  fhall  think  proper  to  appoint 
them  to  us. 

At  length  the  day  appeared,  and  its  new- 
6orn  light,  while  it  fpread  joy  over  all  na¬ 
ture,  found  poor  Robinfon  ftill  leaning 

/againft 


againft  the  tree,  in  a  fituation  truly  deplo¬ 
rable-.  Sleep  had  never  clofed  his  eyelids; 
one  gloomy  thought  alone  abfoibed  his 
whole  foul ;  he  had  aflced  himfelf  a  thoufand 
times  the  forrowful  queftion,  “  What  will 
become  of  me  ?”  At  length  he  fet  himfelf 
fn  motion,  and  daggering  as  he  walked,  like 
a  man  who  is  half  afleep,  he  arrived,  after 
fome  time,  at  the  ruins  of  his  habitation. 
But  what  joyful  emotions  feized  his  bread, 
when,  all  at  once,  as  he  came  up  towards 

the  willow  enclofure — what  think  vou  ? _ _ 

his  dear  lamas,  lafe  and  iound,  camejump— 
ing  to  meet  him  !  At  firft  he  could '  not 
believe  his  eyes,  but  his  doubts  were  foon 
fatisfied.  The  lamas  ran  up  to  him,  licked 
his  hands,  and  exprelTed  their  joy  at  feeing 
him  again  by  bleating  and  fkipping  about. 

Robinfon’s  heart,  which,  until  that  mo¬ 
ment,  had  leemed  infenfible  and  frozen,  was 
now  awakened.  He  looked  at  his  lamas, 
then  up  to  Heaven ;  and  tears  of  joy,  gra¬ 
titude,  and  repentance  for  his  want  of  faith, 
bedewed  his  cheeks.  He  now  patted  and 

D  %  carelfed 
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xareffed  his  old  friends  a  thoufand  tlrne^, 
and,  accompanied  by  them,  went  to  fee 
what  was  become  of  his  habitation. 

Henry.  But  how  were  the  lamas  fayed  ? 
Mr.  Bill.  We  may  fuppofe  that  the  flood 
had  carried  them  to  fome  rifing  ground 
where  the  waters  were  not  quite  fo  deep,  and 
as  they  ran  off*  afterwards  as  rapidly  as  they 
had  fallen  from  the  clouds,  the  lamas  were 
very  foon  able  to  return  to  their  habitation. 

Robinfon  then  flood  in  the  front  of  his 
cave,  and,  to  add  to  his  confufion^  found  the 
damage  here  alfo  by  no  means  lb  confider- 
able  as,  in  the  height  of  his  defpondency, 
he  had  imagined  it.  The  cieling,  which 
confifled  of  one  piece  of  rock,  had,  it  is 
true,  tumbled  down,  and  in  its  fall  brought 
fome  of  the  neareft  earth  along  with  it; 
yet,  after  all,  it  appeared  not  impoflible  to 
clear  the  cave  of  thefe  ruins,  and  then  his 
dwelling-place  became  twice  as  fpacious  and 
convenient  as  it  was  before. 

To  this  muff  be  added  another  circum- 
dance,  which  plainly  demonflrated  that  Di¬ 
vine 
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vine  Providence  had  ordered  events  thus, 
not  to  punifh  Robinfon,  but  rather  exprefsly 
for  his  prefervation  :  for  when  he  had  .more 

clofely  examined  the  {pot  where  the  piece 

( 

of  rock  had  been  fulpended,  he,  to  his  no 
fmall  terror,  perceived  it  to  be  furrounded 
on  every  fide  by  a  foft  earth,  and,  confe-  ^ 
quentJy,  that'  it  could  never  have  been  firmly 
placed  ;  it  was,  therefore,  likely  enough  to 
fall  down  by  its  own  weight  fooner  or  later. 
Now  this  Drvine  Providence,  forefaw,  and 
perhaps,  moreover,  forefaw  that  the  piece 
of  rock  would  fall  precifely  at  a  time  when 
Robinfon  was  in  the  cave.  But,  as  the  all 
wife  and  good  Creator  had  appointed  to 
this  man  a  longer  life,  he  had,  from  the 
creation  of  the  world,  fo  formed  the  earth, 
thatexaftly  at  that  time,  and  in  that  ifland, 
there  fhould  be  fuch  an  earthquake;  Even 
the  rumbling  noife  under  ground,  and  the 
roaring  of  the  hurricane,  how  terrible  fo- 
ever  they  had  founded  in  the  ears  of  Ro¬ 
binfon,  were  circumftances  that  contributed 
to  fare  him for,  had  the  earthquake  come 

jD  3  on 
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on  without  any  noife,  Robinfon,  In  all  like¬ 
lihood,  would  not  have  awakened,  and  then 
the  fall  of  the  rock  would  certainly  have 
put  an  end  to  his  life. 

Thus,  my  children.  Heaven  took  care 
of  him  at  a  time  when  he  thought  himfelf 
forfaken,  and  even  made  thefe  dreadful  ac¬ 
cidents,  which  Robinfon  looked  upon  as  his 
greatefl:  misfortune,  contribute  wholly  to 
his  prefervation. 

This  happy  experience  of  heavenly  mercy 
you  will  have  frequent  opportunities  of 
gaining,  if  you  wifh  to  remark  the  ways  by 
which  Providence  will  conduft  you.  In  all 
the  unfortunate  fituations  of  life  which  it 
may  be  your  lot  to  fall  into,  you  will  find 
thefe  two  things  ever  true ;  namely. 

In  the  firft  place,  men  always  reprefent 
to  themfelves  the  evil  which  happens  as 
greater  than  it  really  is. 

Secondly,  that  all  our  misfortunes  arc  fent 
to  us  by  our  merciful  Creator  for  wife  and 
good  reafons,  and  that,  confequently,  in  the 
end,  they  will  ever  contribute  to  our  real 
happinefs. 


TENTH 
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BILLINGSLEY  goes  Robin- 
fon,  who  for  fome  time  paft  had  ufed 
the  cuftom  of  joining  prayer  with  his  la¬ 
bour,  began  -by  throwing  himfelf  on  his 
knees  to  thank  God  for  his  late  deliverance ; 
after  which  he  chearfullv  fet  about  his  work, 
which  was  to  clear  his  cave  of  the  ruins. 
It  was  but  a  flight  talk,  to  remove  the 
earth  and  the  gravel,  but  there  remained 
ftill  the  great'  piece  of  rock,  which  had  been  > 
under  all.  It  is  true,  it  was  broken  in  two;, 
but  even  in  this  ftate  it  feemed  to  require 
more  than  the  ftfength  of  one  man  to  dif-  • 
lodge  it.. 

He  tried  to  roll  out  the  fmalleft  of  the  ' 
two  pieces,  but  in  vain  :  the^taflc  was  too  ^ 
much  for  his  ftrength.  Ah  attempt  fo  far- 
from  fucceeding  difcouraged  him  once 
more.  He  did  ngt  know  what  to  try  next.- - 

D  5^  Rich.  " 
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Rich,  Ob,  I  know  what  I  Ihould  havC' 
done. 

Mr,  Bill  What? 

I 

Ricb^  I  would  have  made  a  lever,  or  a 
crow,  fuch  as  the  men  had  the  other  day 

when  they  rolled  a  great  beam  into  the  barn 
yard. 

Geo.  I  was  not  by  then.  Wliat  is  a  lever, 
or  a  crow,  as  you  call  it  ? 

Rich.  It  is  a  long  ftout  pole ;  one  end 
they  put  under  the  beam  or  the  ftone  that 
they  wilh  to  move,  and  then  they  place  a 
little  block  or  ftone  under  the  lever,  but  as 
dole  as  pioffible  to  the  beam  or  whatever 
elle  is  to  be  rolled  along  j.  then  laying  their 
hands  on  the  other  end- of  the  lever,  which 
they  prefs  with  all  their  force  upon  the 
block,  the  beam  is  thus  railed  up,  and  may 
be  rolled  without  much  trouble. 

Mr.  Bill.  I  will,  explain  to- you' the  rea- 
fon  of  that  another  time  :  at  prefent  liften- 
and  hear  what  Robinfon  did. 

After  having  meditated  upon  the  matter 
a  long  time  to  no  purpofe,  the  idea  of  the 

lever 
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kver  ftruck  him  too  at  laft.  He  recol- 
lefted  that  when  he  was  young  he  had  fome- 
times  feen  workmen  make  ufe  of  this  in- 
ftrument  when  they  wanted  to  move 
very  heavy  loads^  and  he  haftened  to  make 
a  trial  of  it. 

This  fucceeded.  In  half 'an  hour  he 
rolled  the  two  pieces  of  ftone  clean  out 
of  the  cave,  which  four  men  with  their 
hands  alone  could  not  have  ftirred  from 
their  places  ^  and  then  he  had  the.  fatisfac- 
tion  of  feeing  his  dwelling  twice  as  fpaciouS  ' 
as  before,  and,  what  was  of  infinitely  more 
confequence,  quite  fecure  as  far  as  the  eye 
could  examine  :  for  now  both  the  walls, 
and  the  cieling^  confided  of  one  hollow 
rock,  in  which  there  could  no  where  be 
difeovered  the  fmalleft  crack. 

Edw.  But,  papa,  what  was  become  of 

his  fpider 

Mr,  BilU  I  am  glad'you  put  me  in  mind' 
of  it.  Poor  fpider  !  I  had  almoft  forgot  it.- 
But,  in  truth,  I  can  tell  you  nothing  about? 
k,  unlefs  that,  according  to  all  appearances^ 
;  ,  V  6 


It  was  buried  under;t!ie  ruins  of  the  deling) 
at  ieaft,  Robinfon  never  faw  it  again  ;  how¬ 
ever,  his  other  friends,  the  lamas,  made  him 
amends  for  its  lofs. 

He  now  ventured  to  turn  his  fteps  to¬ 
wards  the  volcano,  from  which  a  black, 
fmoke  ftill  continued  to  -rife.  He  was 
afcomnied  at  the  quantity  of  melted  mat¬ 
ter  that  had  run  from*  it  on  all  fides  j  part 
of  which  was  not  cold  yet.  For  this  time, 
therefore,  he  only  admired,  at  a  diftance, 
the  grand,  but  dreadful  light  of  the  fmo- 
Stilf^  becauie  fear,  and  the  lava,  which 
was  Hill  too  hot,  hindered  him  from  ap-, 
preaching  nearer. 

Having  remarked  that  the  principal- 
ftream  of  lava  had  taken  its  courle  towards 
the  fpot  where  his  potatoes  grew,  he  was, 
much  terrified  at  the  idea  that  this  torrent 
of  fire  might,  perhaps,  have  laid  wafte  the 
v/hole  place ;  nor  could  he  be  eafy  until  he 
fatisfied  himsfelf  on  this.  head.  He  went, 
theiefore,  to  the  Ipot,  and  found,  to  his  great 
joy,  the  whole  plantation  fafe  and  found. 

From 
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From  that  moment^  he  refolved,  at  all  ha¬ 
zards^  to  plant  potatoes  in  many  different 
parts  of  his  ifland,  in  order  to  prevent  the 
misfortune  of  Feeing  himfelf  deprived  of  fa 
admirable  a  fruit  by  fome  unlucky  accident 
or  other.  It  is  true,  winter,  according  to 
his  reckoning,  was  novvjuft- at  hand's  but,” 
faid  he 'to  himfelf,  who  knows  whethei^ 
thefe  plants  are  not  of  the 'fort  that  will 
ftand  the  winter  ?” 

Having  put  this  defign  into  execution, 
he  began  again  to  work  upon  his  kitchen. 
Here  alfo  the  terrible  convulfion  of  nature 
which  had  juft  happened,  was  the  means 
of  procuring  him  a  great  advantage ;  for, 
you  muft  know,  that  the  burning  moun¬ 
tain  had,  amongft  other  things,  thrown  up 
a  confiderable  quantity  of  limeftones. 
Thefe  are  commonly  burnt  in  a  kiln  before 
lime  can  be  made  of  them  ;  but  here  that 
was  not  neceffary,  for  the  burning  moun¬ 
tain  had  already  been  as  good  as  a  limekiln 
to  them. 

Robinfon,  therefore,  had  only  to  gather 

a  fmall 
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a  fmall  heap  of  thefe  ftones,  to  throw  water 
upon  them,  and  then  to  ftir  the  heap  well 
about.  Thus  the  lime  was  flaked,  and 
made  proper  for  the  mafon’s  ufe.  He  then 
mixed  with  it  a  little  fand,  fell  to  work  im¬ 
mediately,  and  had  reafon  to  be  pleafed  with 
his  own  clevernefs. ' 

^  In  the  mean  time,'  the  mountain  had 
eeafed  fmoking,  and  Robinfon  ventured  to 
approach  the  gulf.  He  found  the  fides 
and  the  bottom  covered  with  cold  lava ;  and 
as  he  could  not  perceive  the  leaft  fmoke 
come  out  any  where,  he  had  reafon  to  hope 
that  the  fubterraneous  fire  was  entirely  ex- 
tinguiflied,  and  that,  for  the  future,  he* 
fhould  have  no  eruptions  to  dread. 

This  hope  having  given  him.  frefh 
ftrength  and  Ipirits,  he  turned  his  thoughts 
towards  laying  in  a  ftore  of  provifions 
againft  the  v/inter.  With  this  intent  he 
caught,  one  after  another,  eight  lamas,  in 
the  fame  manner  as  he  had  caught  the  firft. 
All  thefe  he  killed,  except  oneram^  which 
he  kept  alive  to  be  company  for  his  three 

tame 
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tame  lamas  ;  and  he  hung  up  the  greateft 
part  of  the  flefh  in  his  kitchen  to  fmoke. 
But  firft  he  had  let  it  lie  fome  days  in  falt^ 
becaufe  he  had  remembered  to  have  feen 
his  mother  do  fo  at  home^,^  when  Ihe  mad« 
bacon. 

Here  was  a  pretty  good  flock  of  provi- 
fions  3  yet  flill  he  dreaded  left  he  Ihould 
fall  fhort  if  the  winter  was  fevere  and  lafted 
long.  For  this  reafbn,  he  would  have  ta¬ 
ken  more  lamas,  but  he  found  his  method 
would  no  longer  anfwer  3.  for  the  creatures 
had,  at  length,  taken  notice  of  his  manner 
of  noofing  them,  and  were,  therefore,  on 
their  guard  :  fo  that  he  was  obliged  to  in¬ 
vent  fome  new  way  of  taking  them. 

This  way  lie  foon  found :  fo  inexhauftible 
are  the  refources  of  the  human  mind,  if 
properly  exerted,  in  providing  for  its  wants> 
,and  encreafing  its  happinefs.  He  had  ob- 
ferved  that  the  lamas,  whenever  they  per¬ 
ceived  him  near  the  fpring,  ran  fwiftly  to¬ 
wards  a  neighbouring  coppice,  in  their  way 
to  which  they  pafTed  over  a  little  hill.  The 
farther  fide  of  this  hill  was  hedged,  as  it 

were. 
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were,  with  fmall  thickets  j  and  clofe  be¬ 
hind  this  hedge  there  was  a  defcent  as  ftcep 
as  a  wall,  and  about  a  couple  of  yards  deep.. 
The  lamasj  in  their  flight,  always  jumped 
clean  over  the  hedge,  and  landed  at  the  bot¬ 
tom  of  the  hill ;  and  this  obfervation  de¬ 
termined  him  to  dig  a  deep  hole  on  this 
fpot,  where  the  lamas  jumped  down,  that 
they  might  fall  into  it  and  be  taken.  His 
indefatigable  labour  finilhed  in  a  day  and 
a  half  this  new  work  of  his  invention.  The 
pit  he  covered  over  with  green  branches, 
and  the  next  day  had  the  fatisfadlion  of  fee¬ 
ing  two  tolerable  large  lamas  taken  in  it. 

He  now  thought  himfelf  fufficiently  pro¬ 
vided  with  meat.  He  would  have  been 
puzzled  where  to  lay  it  all  up  during  the 
winter,  if  the  earthquake  had  not  furnifhed 
him  with  a  cellar  in  every  reljjeft  complete : 
for  clofe  by  his  cave  another  piece  of  the 
hillock  had  funk  ■  about  two  fathom  in 
depth,  and  thereby  formed  a  fccond  cavern, 
opening,  as  well  as  the  firft,  into  his  enclo- 
fure.  He  had  now  his  dwelling  apartment, 

kitchen. 
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kitchen,  and  cellar,  all  adjoining  each  other^. 
and  placed  as  conveniently  as  if  they  had 
been  planned  and  laid  out  by  art.. 

There  now  remained  three  things  more,, 
which  done,  he  was  to  count  himfelf  fully 
guarded  and  provided  againfl:  the  expefted 
approach  of  winter  r  hay  was  to.be  made 
for  his  lamas ;  a  ftock  of  wood  to  be  laid 
up  for  firing  j  and  all  his  potatoes  were  to  be 
dug  up,  and  lodged  in  the  cellar. 

..  Hay  he  had  collecled  in  a  pretty  large 
quantity,  and  flacked  it  up  in  his  courts 
yard,  as  haymakers  do  here  5.  and  when¬ 
ever  he  put  frefh  hay  on  it,  he  trod  it  down 
fo  hard  that  the  rain  could  not  ea-fily  foak 
into  it.  But  here  experience  taught  him 
a  little  more  of  haymaking,  though  at  the 
.expence  of  fome  labour  and  trouble. 

You  mull  know,  he  had  not  taken  care 
to  dry  the  hay  perfedly.  Whenever  this 
happens,  and  it  is  at  the  fame  time  prefied 
down  tightly  in  the  ftack,  it  begins  to-  heat,^ 
next  to  fmoke,  and  at  length  it  takes  fire. 
This  was  a  matter  tliat  Robinfon  had  never 

heard 
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heard  of  when  he  was  young  ;  for  he  hac 
never  much  troubled  his  head  about  farm> 
ing  bufinefs  j  but  In  his  prefen t  fituatioi 
he  learned  how  ufeful  it  is  tO' remark  ever'' 
thing,  and  to  colled  as  much  informatici 
as  poffible,  even  though  we  cannot  fore- 

fee  how  far  it  may,  one  day  or  other,  becom< 
ufefuL 

His  furprife  was- great,  indeed,  when  he 
faw,  all  of  a  fudden,  his  haycock  begin  u 
finoke  ^  but  he  was  ftill  much  more  afto- 
nifhed,  when,  on  thrufling  his  hand  into  in 
he  found  the  infide  burning  hot.  He  could 
not  perfuade  himfelf  but  that  the  hay  wa< 
on  fire,  though  he  could  not  pofiibly  con¬ 
ceive  how  tlie  fire  could  get  in  there. 

He  took  down  the  haycock,  therefore,  as 
faft  as  -poffible^  but  Was  very  much  fur-^ 
prifed;  to  find  no  fire,  and  to  fee  that  the 
hay  was  every  where  extremely  hot  and 
moift.  He  was,  therefore,  at  laft,  con¬ 
vinced,  (as  was  really  the  cafe,.)  that  the 
moifture  alone  caufed  the  hay  to  hear, 
though  he  could,- in  no^wife,  conceive  how 
that  fliould  be- 
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Rich.  I  muft  own  1  find  it  hard  to  ima- 
■gine  how  wetnefs  alone  can  make  any  thing 
heat. 

Mr,  Bill  My  dear  Richard,  there  are  a 
thoufand  fuch  effeds  as  this  in  nature  ^  and 
human  reafon,  which  hath  been  reflefting 
on  them  for  many  ages,  hath  clearly  difco- 
vered  the  true  caufes  of  many  of  them* 
Thefe  ufeful  difcoveries  are  comprifed  in 
a  fcience,  of  which,  perhaps,  you  do  not 
know  the  name.  It  is  called  Natural  Phr- 
lofophy.  '  There  you  may  find  the  reafon 
of  this  femarkable  effeft  of  moifture,  as 
well  as  many  other  appearances  in  nature 
that  are  extremely  fingular.  And  if  you 
continue  to  apply  yourfelf  properly  to  the 
fciences  which  you  are  learning  at  prefent,  I 
will  teach  you  alfothatof  natural  philofophy,^ 
which  will  give  you  inexprelTible  pleafure. 
‘Here  it  would  be  to  no  purpofe  to  intro¬ 
duce  it,  becaufe  you  could  not  underftand 
what  I  fliould  fay  to  you. 

Robinfon  then  dried  his  hay  aftefii,  and 
made  it* up  into  a  frefli  haycock,  which 
could  ftand  fecure  againft  both  wind  and 

rain* 
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rain.  To  render  it  ftill  'more  fecure,  he 
topped  it  with,  a  .covering  of  reeds,  fcarce 
inferior  in  firmnefi  to  our  thatch  roofs. 

For  fome  days  following,  he  employed 
himfelf  in  gathering  as  much  dry  wood  as 
he  judged  he  flionld  want.  After  this,  he 
dug  up  his  potatoes^,  and  found  them  a  ve¬ 
ry  confiderable  ftoefc.  Thefe  he  laid  up 
carefully  in  his  cellar*.  Laftly,  he  fhook. 
die  lemon-tree,  and  brought  home  as  ma.- 
ny  of  the  fruit  as  were  ripe,  to  preferve  them, 
too  againft  the  winter ;  and  now  he  was. 
freed  from  all  apprehenfions  of  want  during 
the  bad  weather.. 

But  though  it  was  almoft  the  end  of' 
Odlober,  the  cold,,  which  had  made  Ro- 
binfon  fo  uneafy,.  was  not  to.  be  felt  in  the. 
leaft.  Inflead  of  that,  the  weather  turned: 
to  rain,;  and  it  rained  fo  incelTantly  that  the 
air  feemed  to  be  changed  into  water.  He 
did  not  know  wliat  to  think  of  it.  For  a- 
fortnight  together,  he  never  put  his  foot 
©urfide  of  his  cave,  unlefs  to  go  to  the  eel- 
.lar„  die  hay  Hack,,  or  the  fpring,  to  fetch. 

vibluals 
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victuals  and  water  for  himfelf  and  his  la¬ 
mas.  The  reft  of  the  time  he  was  obliged 

to  pafs  like  a  prifoner. 

'  How  heavily  the  hours  crept  on  ! '  No-^ 
thing  to  do,  and  all  alone  !  My  dear  chil¬ 
dren,  it  is  impoflible  for  you  to  imagine  a 
greater  milery  !  If  any  body  could  have 
given  him  a  book,  or  pen,  ink,  and  paper^ 
he  would,  with  great  chearfulnefs,  have  gi¬ 
ven  one  day  of  his  life  for  every  flieet  of 
paper.  Oh  I’"  faid  he  now  and  then  to 
himfelf,  with  a  heavy  figh,  how  filly  was 
I  in  my  younger  days  to  look  upon  reading 
and  writing  as  fomething  tirefome,  and  idle- 
nefs  as  fomething  agreeable  !  The  moft 
tedious  book  in  the  world  would  now  be  a 
treafure  to  me,  and  I  would  prefer  a  fhcet 
of  paper,  with  pen  and  ink,  to  the  poflefllon 
of  a  kingdom.’^ 

During  this  wearifome  time,  neceflity 
forced  him  to  have  recourfe  to  all  forts  of 
employments  which  he  had  not  hitherto 
tried.  He  had  been  meditating  a  long 
time  whether  it  would  not  be  poffible  for 

him 
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him  to  make  an  earthen  pot  and  a  lamp  i 
things  which  would  have  rendered  his  fitu- 
ation  imcomparably  better.  He  ran,  there-' 
fore,  in  the  middle  of  the  rain,  to  look  for 
potter’s  earth ;  and,  having  found  a  fuffi- 
cient  quantity  of  it,  he  immediately  began 
to  work. 

•  The  making  of  earthen  veffels  did  not 
fucceed  with  him  all  at  once  ;  he  made  ma¬ 
ny  ineffeftual  trials  at  firftj  but,  having  no¬ 
thing  elfe  to  do,  as  often  as  his  work  was 
finiflied,  and  not  to  his  liking,  he  amufed 
himfelf  with  breaking  it  to  pieces,  and  be¬ 
ginning  afrelh.  He  fpent  a  few  days  in 
this  manner,  his  work  affording  him  amufe- 
ment  rather  than  trouble,  until,  at  length, 
his  pot  and  lamp  were  finifhed  fo  complete, 
'that  it  would  have  been  ill-nature  to  break 
them  again.  He  placed  them,  therefore, 
in  his  kitchen,  not  far  from  the  fire,  to  dry 
gradually.  After  this,  he  went  on  makino- 
other  pots,  pans,  and  pipkins,  of  different 
fhapes  and  fizes  j  and  the  more  he  pradtiled 
this  work,  the  more  ready  he  became  at  it. 

The  rain  continued,  in  the  mean  time, 

without 
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Vruthout  interruption.  Robinfon,  therefore, 
iaw  himfelf  uitder  the  neceflity  of  inventing 
other  domeftic  labours  to  keep  himfelf  from 
the  unpleafant  effedts  of  having  nothing  to. 
do.  His  firft  taflc  was  to  make  a  fifhins: 
net.  He  had  laid  in,  beforehand,  a  pretty 
good  flock  of  packthread,  which  came  now 
very  feafonably  into  ufe.  As  he  took  time, 
enough,  and  had  'the  patience  to  try  a  thing 
ten  times  or  more,  which  did  not  fucceed* 
with  him  at  firft,  he  found,  at  length,  the 
true  method  of  making  the  knots,  and  he 
became  as  clever  at  the  work  as  any  woman 
or  girl  in  this  country  who  pradliles  making 
nets  or  purfes :  for  he  had  invented  alfo  an 
inftrument  of  wood,  which  he  cut  with  his 
knife  of  flint,  fomething  in  the  form  of  a 
Ipit ;  and  with  this  he  contrived  to  make  a 
net,  which,  for  goodnefs  and  real  ufe,  was 
little  inferior  to  our  common  filhin.o;  nets,  f 
It  next  came  into  his  head  .to  try  whe¬ 
ther  he  could  not  make  a  bow  and  arrows. 
The  thought  of  this  fet  him  all  alive,  when 
he  confidered  the  many  great  advantages 
that  a  bow  would  procure  him  !  With  a 

bow 
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bow  and  arrows  he  could  kill  lamas,  he 
could  .jfhoot  birds,  and — what  was  by'  far 
more  important — with  thefe  he  could  de¬ 
fend  himfelf  in  his  dwelling  place,  if  ever  the 
favages  came  to  attack  him.  He  was  all 
impatience  to  fee  the  bow  finilhed,  and  ran^ 
notwithftanding  the  rain  and  the  wind,  to 
look  for  the  proper  wood. 

For  it  was  not  every  fort  of  wood  that 
was  fit  for  the  purpofe  ;  it  Ihould  be  at  the 
fame  time  hard  and  fupple,  that  on  the 
one  hand  it  might  be  bent  without  much 
difficulty,  and  on  the  other,  when  bent, 
might  endeavour  to  return  to  its  former  ftate. 

'Rich.  It  ihould  be  elajiicy  papa  5  ftiould 
it  not  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  The  very  thing.  I  did  not 
know  that  you  remembered  the  fignifica- 
tion  of  that  word,  and,  therefore,  I  did  not 
thufe  to  make  ufe  of  it. 

Having,  therefore,  found  and  cut  a  piece 
of  this  fort  of  wood,  he  carried  it  horned  and 
began  immediately  to  work'uponit.  But, 
alas !  how  did-  he  then  feeh  the  want  of  a 
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proper  knife !  He  was  obliged  to  cut  twen¬ 
ty  times  to  bring  off*  as  much  wood  as  we 
could  cut  at  once  with  a  knife  of  fteek 
Though  he  worked  from  the  rifing  to  the 
fetting  of  the  fun  at  this  tafk  without  the 
leaft  intermiffion,  he  was  obliged  to  be  eight 
whole  days  about  it.  I  know  fome  people 
who  would  not  have  had  fuch  patience. 

Geo.  (to  the  other  children)  Papa  means 
us  now. 

Mr.  Bill.  George,  you  have  juft  guefled 
it  3  and  do  not  you  think  that  I  am  right  ? 

Geo.  Why,  yes,  papa.  But,  for  the  fu¬ 
ture,  I  will  take  care  to  go  on  with  whatever 
work  I  once  begin, 

Mr.  Bill.  You  will  do  well.  Robinfon, 
at  leaft,  found  the  advantages  of  doing  fo. 
He  had  the  inexpreffible  joy  of  feeing  his 
bow  finillied  on  the  ninth  day  ;  and  now  he 
wanted  nothing  but  a  firing  and  arrows. 
If  he  had  thought  of  it  when  he  killed  the 
lamas,  he  would  have  tried,  perhaps,  to 
make  firings  of  their  guts  ;  for  he  knew  thatj, 
in  Europe,  it  is  common  to  make  them  out 

VoL.  II.  E  of 


THE  NEW 


90 

offheepsguts.  For  want,  therefore,  of  catgut, 
he  twifted  a  ftring  of  packthread,  and  made 
it  as  ftrong  as  poffible.  After  this,  he  pro¬ 
ceeded  to  make  his  arrows. 

What  would  he  have  given  for  a  fmall 
piece  of  iron  to  point  his  arrows  with  !  But 
wifhing  was  to  no  .purpofe*  As  he  flood  at 
the  door  of  his  cave,  confidering  how  he 
might  fupply  the  want  of  iron  points  to  his 
arrows,  he  turned  his  eyes,  by  chance,  on 
the  lump  of  gold  which  lay  there  flill  on  the 
ground  as  a  thing  of  no  ufe,  Go,”  faid 
he,  fpurning  it  with  his  foot,  go,  ufelefs 
metal,  and  become  iron,  if  you  wifh  that  I 
Ihould  value  you  !”  And,  with  thefe  words, 
he  turned  away  from  it,  not  deigning  to  look 
at  it  again. 

By  dint  of  thinking  on  the  fubje6l  pver 
and  over  again,  hei  at  length,  remembered 
to  have  heard  that  the  favages  of  fome  na¬ 
tions  make  ufe  of  fifli  bones  and  fharp  ftones 
to  point  their  lances  and  arrows ;  and  he  re- 
folved  to  imitate  them  in  this  refpecl :  at 

the 
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live  fame  time  he  formed  thedefagn  ofmak^ 


ng  a  lance  or  fpear 


Thefe  two  things  were  immediately  put 
into  execution.  He  ran  to  the  fea-fide, 
and  was  lucky  enough  to  find  fome  fifh 
bones  and  fharp  flints,  exadtly  fuch  as  he 
wanted.  After  this,  he  cut  a  long,  ftraight 
ftaff  for  the  Ipear,  and  returned  home  wet 
to  the  very  Ikin. 

In  a  few  days  the  fpear  and  the  arrows 
were  finifhed.  He  had  pointed  the  fpear 
■with  a  fharp  ftone,  and  the  arrows  with  ftrong 
fillr-bones  5  to  the  other  end  of  his  arrows 
•  he  tied  feathers,  to  make  them  fly  the  better. 

He  then  tried  how  his  bow  would  fhoot : 
though  it  wanted  a  number  of  things,  which 
he  could  not  poffibly  add  to  it  for  want  of  iron 
tools,hefound  it,  however,tolerably handy  for 
Ihooting  birds,  or  other  fmall  animals.  He 
did  not  even  doubt  but  he  fhould  be  able, 

I  with  this  bow,  to  wound  a  naked  favage 
dangeroufly,  provided  the  favage  would  let 
him  come  near  enough.  He  had  flill  bet¬ 
ter  realbn  to  be  pleafed  with  his  fpear. 
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His  earthen  pots  and  his  lamp  feemed 
now  to  be  fufficiently  dry.  He  refolved, 
therefore,  to  make  ufe  of  them.  In  the 
firfl:  place,  he  put  into  one  of  his  new  pip¬ 
kins  a  lump  of  fat,  which  he  had  taken  out 
of  the  lamas  that  he  killed.  This  fat  he  in¬ 
tended  to  melt,  and  ufe  as  oil  fox  his  lamp. 
But  he  had  the  mortification  to  perceive 
that  the  fat,  as  foon  as  melted,  foaked 
through  the  pipkin,  and  filtered  out,  drop 
by  drop,  fo  that  very  little  remained  in  the 
pipkin.  He  concluded  from  thence,  that 
the  lamp  and  pots  would  have  the  fame  de- 
fedl,  and  confequently  never  be  of  any  ufe 
to  him ;  aconjedlure  which  experience  very" 
foon  yerified. 

What  a  difagreeable  accident !  He  had 
made  himfelf  fo  happy  in  thinking  that  he 
fliould  foon  fpend  the  evenings  pleafantly 
by  the  light  of  a  lamp,  and  be  able,  once 
more,  to  tafte  a  di(h  of  broth  ;  but  now  all 
thefe  fine  hopes  feemed  to  vanifh  in  a  mo¬ 
ment, 

Henry. 
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Henry.  It  was  certainly  a  great  vexation 
to  fee  fo  much  trouble  loft.  ^ 

Mr,  Bill.  Without  doubt  it  was  fo ;  and 
fome  people,  that  I  know,  would  have  been 
provoked  to  fting  all  the  work  away,  and 
never  meddle  with  pot-making  again.  But 
Robinfon  was,  by  this  time,  pretty  w^ell 
praftifed  in  patience,  and  had  taken  it  ftrong- 
ly  in  his  head  that’ a  thing  ftiould  never  be 
done  by  halves,  while  it  was  poffible  to  fi- 
nifti  it  completely. 

He  fat  down,  therefore,  in  his  fludying 
corner  (for  fo  he  called  one  of  the  corners  of 
his  cave,  where  he  ufed  to  fit  down  when  he 
had  a  mind  to  exercife  his  invention),  and 
there  he  rubbed  his  forehead.  Whence 

'  comes  it,’'  faid  he  to  himfelf,  that  the  pots 
in  Europe,  which  are  made  of  earth  as  well 
as  mine,  are,  neverthelefs,  much  more  com- 
paft,  and  do  not  foak  through  ? — Why,  that 
is  becaufe  they  are  glazed — Hum  !  Glazed  ? 
Now,  what  may  that  be  properly,  and  how 
is  it  done  ? — Aha !  I  think  I  know  now  I 
Yes,  it  muft  be  fo !  Have  not  I  read  fome- 

E  3  where. 
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where^  that  fand  and  feveral  other  fubftances;^ 
fuch  as  earthen  velTels,  are  of  the  nature  of 
■  glafs,  and  might  be  turned  into  real  glafs 
by  a  ftrong  fire  ?  It  muft  certainly  be  fo 
that  they  manage  it :  they  put  the  earthen 
ware  into  a  hot  furnace,  and  when  it  begins 
to  melt,  they  take  it  out  left  it  fhould  be  en¬ 
tirely  changed  into  glafs.  Yes,  yes,  that  is 
tiie  whole  art.  I  muft  .do  in  the  fame  man- 
ner.” 

No  fooner  faid  than  done  :  he  kindled  a 
good  fire  in  his  kitchen,  and  when  it  was  in 
full  blaze,  he  put  one  of  the  pipkins  into  the 
very  middle  of  it.  However,  it  was  not 
long  there  before — crack  it  went,  and  fplit 

in  pieces. - “  Heyday  !”  faid  Robinfon, 

“  who  would  have  thought  it 

He  lat  down  again  in  his  ftudying  cor¬ 
ner.  “What  could  have  been  the  realbn 
of  this  ?”  faid  he  to  himfelf. — “  Have  I 

I 

ever  met  with  any  thing  fimilar  to  this  be¬ 
fore  ? — Eh  !  certainly  I  have.  In  winter¬ 
time,  when  wc  have  put  a  tumbler  full  of  cold 
water  or  beer  on  a  warm  ftove,  did  not  the 

glafa 
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gkfs  break  immediately  ? — Has  it  ever  hap¬ 
pened  that  the  glafs  did  not  break  ?  Yes, 
when  it  was  put  on  the  ftove  before  it  was 
quite  hot,  or  when  we  put  a  piece  of  paper 
under  it.  Very  well :  I  am  pretty  fure  of  one 
•  thing :  ay,  ay,  that  mull;  be  the  cafe.  I 
mull  take  care  not  to  put  it  upon  the  fire 
all  at  once,  but  to  let  it  grow_,warm  firft.  I 
mull  take  care  alfo  that  the  fire  do  not  come 
.to  one  of  the  ends  of  it— A  lucky  .thought !” 
cried  he,  quite  oveijoyed,  and  ftjyrting  up  to 
make  a  fecond  trial. 

This  fucceeded  father  better.  The  pip¬ 
kin  did  not  fplit  j  b.ut,  then,  on  the  other 
hand,  it  was  not  glazed  neither. 

“  How  comes  this  ?”  faid  Robinfon  to 
himfelf.  “  And  yet  I  thought  the  fire  was  hot 
enough.  What  can  it  poflibly  want  Hill  ?” 
After  meditating  a  long  time  upon  the  mac- 
■ter,  he  thought,  at  length,  he  had  hit  upon 
the  reafon.  He  had  made  the  experiment 
with  a  fire  which  was  not  clofed  up  in  a 
ftp.ve  or  oven,  but  burned  in  the  open  air. 
This  ftre  loll  its  force  too  foon,  and  was.too 
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much  Ijjread  on  every  fide  to  heat  the  ear¬ 
then  ware  fufBciently  for  glazing  it.  Ro, 
binfon,  therefore,  determined  to  ftick  to  his 
principle  of  not  doing  things  by  halves,  and 
to  conftrudt  a  proper  oven  or  furnace  like 
thofe  in  the  potteries  ;  but  for  this  it  was  re- 

quifite  that  the  weather  Ihould  be  more  fa- 
vourable. 

For,  you  muft  know,  it  rained  ftill  incef- 
fantly  j  nor  did  the  Iky,  at  laft,  begin  to 
clear  up  till  after  the  expiration  of  two 
months.  Robinlbn  thought  now  that  the 
winter  was  going  to  fet  in  j  whereas,  behold 
ye,  the  winter  was  paft !  He  could  fcarce 
believe  his  eyes,  when  he  faw  every  appear¬ 
ance  of  Ipring — the  grafs  green  and  tender, 
the  trees  budding  out  and  bloflbming,  and 
frelh  flowers-  beginning  every  where  to 
blow }  and  yet  it  really  was  fo.  The  thing 
was  beyond  his  comprehenfion,  though  he 
faw  it  clearly  before  his  eyes.  “  This  wil^be 
a  warning  to  me,”  faid  he,  “  never,  for  the 
future,  to  deny  any  thing  haftily  that  I  do 
not  underftand.” 


Mrs.  Bill, 
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■  Mrs.  Bill.  Did  not  he  go  to  bed  when  he 
had  faid  fo  ? 

Geo.  Oh  I  mama,  we  are  none  of  us  the 
leail  fleepy.  ■  . 

Mr.  Bill.  I  am  not  very  pofitive  whether 
he  did  or  not ;  my  information  fails  me  in 
'  that  reipedl.  However,  as  I  find  nothing 
elfe  remarkable  in  this  day’s  occurrences^, 
as  they  appear  in  the  old  hiftory  of  Robin- 
fon’s  adventures  on  the  ifland,  I  prefume 
that,  after  thefe  words,  he  adtually  did  go 
to  bed.  And  we  will'  do  the  fame,  that, 
like  him,  we  may  rife  to-morrow^  with  the 
fun. 


ELEVENTH  EVENING^ 

^EORGE.  Papa,  I  fhouM  like  to  be  in 
Robinfon’s  place  now. 

Mr,  Bill,  Would  you  really  ? 

E  5 
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Geo.  Yesj  for  now  he  has  every  thrrrg 
that  he  wants,  and  lives  in  a  fine  country 
where  there  is  never  any  winter. 

Mr.  Bill.  Every  thing  that  he  wants,  haa 

Ee  } 

■  Geo.  Yes  :  has  not  he  potatoes  and  meat, 
and  fait  and  lemons,  and  fifh  and  turtle,  and 
oyfters  j  and  do  not  the  lamas  give  him- 
milk?  He  can  make  butter  and  cheefe 
now* 

Mr,  Bilk  So  he  has  too,  for  fome  time 

paft,  though  I  forgot  to  mention  it* 

Geo.  Well,  and  then  he  has  a  bow  and 

arrows>  and  a  fpear^.  and  a  fnug  place  to 

live  in.  What  more  could  he  wilh  ? 

Mr.^  Bilk  Robinfon  knew  very  well  the 

value  of  all  thefe  good  things,  and  thanked 

God  for  them  ^  neverthelefs,  he  would  have 

given  the  half  of  his  remaining  life  for  the 

arrival  of  a  fhip  that  would  carry  him  to  his 

1* 

own  country. 

Geq.  Ay  1  why  what  did  he  want  fiill  ? 
Mr. 'Bill.  Many  things  j  an  infinite  deal 
of  things,  not  to  fay  every  thing.  He  want- 

'  ;  /  ed 
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ed  thofe  bleffings  without  which  there  can  , 
be  no  true  happinefs  here  below,  as  fociety, 
friends,  beings  of  his  own  fpecies,  whom  he 
•might  love,  and  by  whom  he  might  .be,  in 
his  turn,  beloved.  Far  from  -  his  parents,, 
whom  he  had  fo  feverely  afflidled  ;  far  from 
his  friends,  whom  he  could  not  hope  ever  to 
fee  again ;  far  from  men,  from  all  men, 
from  all  the  world;  alas!  in  this  melan¬ 
choly,  what  joy  could  he  tafte,  had  he  even 
the  richeft  abundance  poffible  of  all  the 
good  things  which  this  earth  affords?  Tvj-^ 
my  little  friend,  try  only  once,  but  for  one 
fingle  day,  to  be  quite  alone  in  a  folitary 
place,  and  then,  you  will  know  what  a  life  of 
folitude  is  1 

Befides,  Robinfon  was  far  from  having 
his  many  other  wants  gratified.  His  cloathS’ 
were  falling  by  degrees  all  to  rags  ;  nor  did 
he  know  how  he  was  to  have  new  cloaths 

when  thefe  fhould  be  paft  ule. 

Rich.  Oh  !  as  to  cloaths,  he  might  very 
well  do  without  them  in  an  ifland"  where  it 
was fb- hot,  and  where  there  was  no  winter.  . 

E  6  Harriets 
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Harriet.  Oh  fie  !  Would  you  have  him 
go  naked  ? 

■Mr.  Bill.  It  is  true,  he  had  no  occafion 

for  cloaths  to  proteft  him  from  the  cold; 

but  he  had  much  occafion  for  them  to 

guard  his  body  from  the  infefls  with  which 

this  ifland  fwarmed,  particularly  mufki- 
toes. 

Edw.  What  are  thefe  creatures,  thefs 
■mufkitoes  ? 

Mr.  Bill,  A  fort  of  ' flies,  whofe  fling  is 
much  more  painful  than  that  of  ours.  In 
whatever  country  they  are  found,  they  tor¬ 
ment  the  natives  exceedingly;  for  their 
flings  produce  almofl  as  painful  fwellings  as 
thofe  of  bees  or  wafps  do  with  us,  Robin- 
fon  s  face  and  hands  were  almofl  always 
fwelled  with  them.  Now,  what  muft  he  ex- 
peft  to  fuffer  when  once  his  cloaths  were 
worn  .out !  and  that  time  was  coming  very 
fail. 

This,  together  with  his  earneft  and  long¬ 
ing  defire  to  behold  his  parents,  and  fociety 
in  general,  once  more  drew  many  a  figh 

from 
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from  him,  when  (landing  on  the  fea-fhorc, 
.  and  looking,  with  moiflened  eyes,  over  the 
boundlefs  ocean,  he  could  diftinguifli  no¬ 
thing  but  the  fea  and  (ky.  How  did  his 
heart  fometimes  flutter  with  empty  hope, 
when,  in  the  diftant  horizon,  he  perceived  a 
fmall  cloud,  which  his  imagination  repre- 
fented  to  him  as  a  (hip  in  full  fail !  And 
when,  at  length,  he  difcovered  his  miftake, 
how  the  tears  would  trickle  from  his  eyes, 
and  his  heart  feem  ready  to  burft  as  he  re¬ 
turned  home  flowly  to  his  habitation ! 

Harriet.  He  fliould  have  prayed  for  the 
coming  of  a  (hip ;  perhaps  his  prayers 
might  have  been  heard. 

Mr.  Bill.  He  did  fo,  my  dear  Harriet. 
He  prayed  night  and  day  for  his  deliverance 
from  the  defert  ifland  ^  but  he  never  forgot, 
at  the  fame  time,  to  add,  Not  mine,  O 
Lord !  but  thy  will  be  done.” 

Harriet.  Why  did  he  add  that  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Becaufe  he  was  now  perfeftly 
convinced  that  the  Supreme  Being  knows 
much  better  than  w^e  do  what  is  for  our  in- 

terefts. 
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terefts.  He  reafoned  thus :  If  it  be  the 
good  pleafure  of  my  heavenly  Father  to  let 
me  remain  here  longer,  he  certainly  has 
very  good  reafons  for  it,  though  I  cannot 
fee  them  ;  confequently,  I  ought  to  pray  for 
my  liberty,  barely  on  condition  that  his  wif- 
dom  fliall  think  it  to  be  for  mv  advantage.” 

,  'Left  a  veflel  ftiould  happen  any  day  to 
pafs  or  caft  anchor  near  the  ifland,  at  a  time 
when  he  was  not  near  the  fea-fhore,  he  re- 
folved  to  fix,  on  the  neck  of  land  which 
jutted  out  towards  the  fea,  a  fignal  by  which 
all  who  fhould  come  in  fight  might  be  in¬ 
formed  of  his  diftrefs.  This  fignal  was  no 
more  than  a  pole,  on  the  top  of  which  he 
faftened  a  banner. 

Edw.  Ay  !  Where  did  he  get  the  ban¬ 
ner  ? 

Mr.  Bill,  I  am  going  to  tell  you.  His* 
fhirt  was  then  in  fuch  a  ftare,  that  it  was 
impoffible  to  wear  it  longer.  He  took^ 
therefore,  thelargeft  flip  ofit,  fhaped  it  into 
a  kind  of  banner  or  flag,  and  fixed  it  on*  the 
pole  that  he  was  to  ftick  up. 

He 
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He  would  have  been  very  glad  to  put  up 
alfo,  on  his  pole,  a  label,  with  an  infcription, 
to  give  a  clearer  idea  of  his  diftrefs  5  but 
how  was  this  to  be  done  ?  The  only  way  in 
his  power  was  to  cut  out  the  letters  with 
his  knife  of  flint.  Next  to  this  the  queftion 
was,  in  what  language  the  infcription  fhould 
be.  If  it  were  Englifh,  there  might  come 
by  ihips  of  other  nations,  as  Dutch,  Spa- 
nifh,  or  French,  and  the  people  might  hap¬ 
pen  not  to  underftand  it.  Luckily  he  re- 
colle<fled  fome  Latin  words,  by  which  he 
could  exprefs  what  he  wifhed. 

Geo.  But  would  feamen  underftand  that  ? 
jVfr.  Bill.  The  Latin  language,  you 
know,  is  common  in  all  countries  of  Eu-^ 
rope,  and  moft  men  who  have  received 
any  education,  know,  at  leaft,  fome- 
thing  of  it.  Hence  Robinfon  hoped,  that,  in 
whatever  Ihip  palTed  that  way,  there  might 
be  one  or  two,  at  leaft,  who  would  under¬ 
ftand  his  infcription.  He,  therefore,  put  it  up. 
Rich.  What  was  it,  then  ? 

Mr.  Bill,  Ferte  opem  mifero^Rohinfonl  Do 
you  underftand,  George  ? 
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Geo.  Yes,  papa.  Help  the  unfortunate- 
Rohinfon  ! 

Mr.  Bill.  His  greateft'  inconvenience 
now  was  the  want  of  flioes  and  ftockings. 
They  were  fallen  to  pieces,  and  the  muf- 
kitoes  did  fo  furioufly  attack  his  naked’ 
legs,  that  he  knew  not  where  to  fly  from- 
them.  His  face,  his  hands,,  and  his  feet,, 
were  fo  fwelled  by  the  ftings  of  thele  infedls,, 
fince  the  raining  feafon,  during  which  they 
had  multiplied  prodigioufly,  that  he  feemed^ 
no  longer  to  be  the  fame  perfon. 

How  often  did  he  fit  down- in  his  ftudy- 
ing  corner,  to  think  of  fome  way  to  cover 
himfelf!  but  always  to  no  purpofe.  He 
had  neither  inftruments  nor  Ikill  to  pro¬ 
vide  -himfelf  with  what  he  wanted,  and 
what  he  found  lb  indilpenfably  necelTary. 

The  Ikins  of  the  lamas  that  he  had  killed 
appeared  the  readieft  means  whereby  he 
might  clothe  himfelf;,  but  thefe  Ikins  were 
.ftill  raw  and  ftiff,  and  unfortunately  he  had 
never  troubled  himfelf  concerning  the  man¬ 
ner  in  which  tanners  and  curriers  prepared 

. .  .  ,  .  the 
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the  raw  hides ;  and  even  If  he  knew  how  to 

$ 

do  this,  he  had  neither  needle  nor  thread  to 
few  the  leather,  or  make  it  ferve  for  any 
part  of  his  drefs. 

Neverthelefs,  neceflity  was  preffing.  He 
could  neither  work  by  day,  nor  deep  by 
night,  the  flies  did  perfecute  Jiim  fo  incef- 
fantly  with  their  flings.  Something  mufl  be 
done,  or  fome  fortunate  accident  take  place 
to  hinder  him  from  perilhing  in  the  moft 
miferable  manner. 

Henry,  In  fadl,  to  what  purpofe  were 
thefe  miferable  infedls  created,  fince  they 
are  only  a  trouble  and  torment  to  us  ? 

Mr,  Bill,  Why,  I  might,  in  my  turn,  afk 
you,  to  what  purpofe  were  we  created,  youi 
and  I,  and  other  men  ? 

Henry,  On  purpofe  that  we  might  be 
happy  in  the  world. 

Mr,  Bill,  And  what  could  have  induced 
our  Creator  topropofe  this  object  to  himfelf 
in  creating  us  ? 

Henry,  His  goodnefs,  which  is  fa  great 
that  he  did.AOtdefire  to  be  happy  alone. 

Mr,  BiU^ 
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Mr.  Bill.  Very  well,  and  do  you  not 
,  think  that  thefe  infefts  alfo'  enjoy  a  fort  ol 
happinefs  ? 

Henry.  Yes,  that  I  can  eafily  imagine. 
We  fee  how  they  rejoice  when  the  fun 
Ihines  and  it  is  pretty  hot. 

Mr.  Bill.  Right  j  and  does  not  this  rea- 
fon  give  you  to  underftand  to  what  purpofc 
they  were  created  Namely,  that  theyalfe 
may  rejoice  upon  the  earth,  and  be  as  happy 
as  their  nature  will  permit  them.  Is  not 
this  purpofe  perfectly  confiflent  with  infinite 
goodnefs  ? 

Henry.  Yes  only  I  think  ■  that  the  Su¬ 
preme  Being  might  have  created  fuch  ani¬ 
mals  alone  as  do  harm  to  nobody. 

Mr.  Bill,  Be  thankful  to  your  Creator 
that  he  has  done  no  fuch  thing, 

Henry.  Why  ? 

Mr,  'Bill.  Becaufe,  otherwIfe,. neither  you 
nor  I  nor  any  of  us  would  ever  have  ex- 
ifted. 

Henry.  How  fo  ? 

Mr,  Bill.  Becaufe  we  .belong  precifely  to 

the 
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the  moft  devouring  and  deftruftive  fpecies 
of  animals  in  the  world.  All  the  other 
creatures  of  the  earth  are  not  only  our 
flaves,  but  we  even  kill  them  at  our  plea- 
fure  i  fometimes  to  eat  their  flefli  j  fome« 
times  to  have  their  fkins;  fometimes  be- 
caufe  they  are  in  our  way ;  fometirnes  for 
other  reafbns  which  we  could  not  eafily  juf- 
tify.  How  much  more  caufe,  therefore^ 
would  the  infefts  have  to  alk  why  that  cruel 
animal  man  was  created  ?  Now,  what  would 
you  anfwer  to  a  fly  that  fhould  alk  you  this 
queftion  ? 

Henry  (hefttating).  Why — indeed  I  don't 
know. 

Mr.  Bill  Now,  for  my  part,  I  would 
fpcak  to  him  in  thefe  words  :  ‘‘  My  friend 
Mr.  Fly,  your  queftion  is  very  inconfiderate, 
and  ftiews  that  you  have  not  a  thinking 
head,  and  that  you .  know  not  the  art  of  re¬ 
flexion;  otherwife  you  would  cafily  havedif- 
covered,  with  the  fmalleft  grain  of  thought, 
that  the  Supreme  Being  hath,  merely  of  his 

goodnefs,  created  fcveral  of  his  creatures  in 

fuch 
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fuch  a  manner  that  one  is  obliged  to  live 
upon  others :  for,  if  he  had  not  done  foj 
he  •could  not  have  .created  by  one  half  fc 
many  Ipecies  of  animals  as  he  has,  becaulc 
grafs^nd  the  fruits  of  the  earth  would -have 
been  fufficient  but  for  a  few  fpecies  of  liv¬ 
ing  creatures.  To  the  end,  therefore,  that 
all  nature  might  be  animated — that  there 
might  be  every  where,  in  the  water,  in  the 
air,  and  on  the  earth,  living  animals  which 
fhould  rejoice  in  their  exiftcnce,  and  to  the 
end  that  one  fpecies  of  creatures  might  not 
multiply  too  much  to  the  deftrudtion  of 
another,  it  was  neceffary  that  our  wife  and 
good  Creator  Ihould  deftine  fome  of  his 
creatures  to  furnifli  the  fubfiftence  of  others. 
Thou  thyfelf,  friend  fly,  doft  feaft  on  the 
blood  of  other  animals,  and  even  on  ours. 
Why  fliouidH  thou  rake  it  amifs  if  the  fpi- 
der  catch  thee  in  her  web,  or  the  fwallow 
devour  thee  as  a  fweet  morfel  ?” 

,  What  think  you,  Henry?  Would  not 

the  fly,  if  it  were  wife,  be  contented  with 
this  anfwer  ? 
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ilenry.  I  don^t  know,  papa.  I  am  con¬ 
tented. 

Mr.  Bill.  Well,  now  we  will  return  to 
our  friend  Robinfon. 

Necefllty  forced  him  to  help  himfelf  the 
beft  he  could.  He  took  the  Ikins,  there¬ 
fore,  and  cut  out  of  them  with  his  knife  of 
flint,  but  not  without  a  great  deal  of  trou¬ 
ble,  firft  a  pair  of  fhoes,  and  then  a  pair  of 
flockings.  He  could  not  few  either  of  them^ 
he  was  obliged,  therefore,  to  content  him¬ 
felf  with  making  eyelet-holes  in  them,  and 
lacing  them  to  his  legs  and  feet  with  a 
firing;  which  was  no  doubt  fubjedl  to  great 
incbnveniencies :  for  though  he  turned  the 
hair  outwards,  he  ftill  felt  a  violent  heat  in 
his  feet.  Befides,  the  fldn,  which  was  ftifF 
and  hard,  bliftered  his  feet,  and  took  the 
Ikin  off  at  the  lead  attempt  that  he  made 
to  walk,  and  fo  caufed  him  very  great  pain. 
However,  he  chofe  to  endure  this  rather 
than  the  dings  of  the  mufkitoes. 

Of  another  piece  of  fkin,  which  was  ve¬ 
ry  ftifF  and  a  little  bent,  he  made  a 

mafk. 
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ma(k,  cutting  in  it  two  fnaall  holes  for  the 
eyes,  and  another  for  the  mouth,  that  he 
might  be  able  to  breathe. 

And,  hnce  he  had  begun  this  work,  he  re- 
folved  not  to  quit  it  until  he  had  finifhed 
with  making  himfelf  a  jacket  and  trowfers 
of  lamas  fkin.  It  is  true,  this  talk  was 
much  more  dilEcuki  but  have  we  any  thing 
without  trouble  ?  and  what  is  there  in  which 
we  do  not  fuccced  at  laft,  with  the  requi- 
fite  patience  and  application  ?  Thus  he  alfo 
accomplilhed  his  defign,  which  filled  him 
with  inexpreffible  joy. 

The  jacket  was  compofed  of  three  pieces, 
which  were  joined  together  by  firings. 
Two  of  thefe  pieces  ferved  for  the  arms, 
and  the  third  for  the  body.  The  trowlers 
confifted  of  two  pieces,  one  before  and  one 
behind,  and  they  were  laced  at  the  fides. 
When  the  jacket  and  trowfers  were  finilhed, 
he  put  them  both  on,  with  the  refolution 
never  to  drefs  himfelf  again  in  his  old  Eu¬ 
ropean  deaths,  which  were  half  torn  to 
pieces,  except  upon  the  birthdays  of  his  fa¬ 
ther 
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’tTier  and  mother,  which  he  celebrated  as  fo- 
Icmn  feflivals. 

His  drefs  was  then  the  moll  fingulat^ 
that  can  be  imagined  :  from  head  to  foot 
covered  in  (kins,  with  the  hair  outwards ; 
inftead  of  a  fword,  a  large  hatchet  of  ftonc 
by  his  fide ;  on  his  back  a  pouch,  with  a 
bow  and  quiver  of  arrows ;  in  his  right 
hand  a  fpear  almoft  twice  as  long  as  ' 
felf,  and  in  his  left  a  wicker  umbrella, 
Vered  with  leaves  of  the  cocoa-nut  tree  * 
laftly,  upon  his  head,  inftead  of  a  hat,  a 
cap  of  wicker-work,  rifing  in  a  point,  and 
covered  in  the  lame  manner  with  Ikins,  the 
hairs  outward.  Imagine  to  yourfelves  what 
a  figure  all  this  muft  cut :  nobody  that 
faw  him  accoutered  in  this  extraordinary 
equipage,  would  fulpedt  him  to  be  a  human 
creature ;  nay,  he  could  not  help  laughing 
at  himlelf,  when,  being  on  the  bank  of  a 

rivulet,  he  faw  his  image  in  the  water  in  this 
drefs  for  the  firft  time. 

After  this,  he  refumed  his  potter's  work. 
The  oven  was  foon  finiftied,  and  then  he 

F  had 
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had  a  mind  to  try  whether,  by  force  of  an 
exceeding  great  fire,  he  could  not  produce  a 
fort  of  glazing  on  his  pots.  ^  He  put  them, 
therefore,  and  his  pipkins  into  it,  after  which 
he  made  up  by  degrees  fo  great  a  fire,,  that 
the  oven  was  red  hot  from  one  end  to  the 
other.  This  violent  fire  hc'  kept  up  until 
evening,  fufiering  it  then  to  go  out  by  de¬ 
grees,  and  being  very  curious  to  know  the 
rcfult  of  his  labour.  -But  what,  think  ye, 
was  the  refult  of  it  ?  'The  firft  pot  that  he 
took  out  was  not  glazed,  notwithftanding  all 
that  he  had  done,  nor  the  fecond  neither, 
nor,  in  Ihort,  any  of  them.  But,  at  laft,  in 
examining  one  of  the  pipkins,  he  perceived, 
with  equal  joy  and  furprife,  that  this,  and 
this  alone,  was  .covered  at  bottom  with  a 
■real  glazing. 

This  was  to  him  a  riddle  which  he  could 
by  no  means  folve.  “  What  reafon  in  the 
world  could  there  be,”  faid  he,  “  why  this 
fingle  pipkin  is  a  little  glazed,  and  not  one 
of  the  other  veffels,  though  they  were  all 
made  of  the  fame  earth,' and  baked  in  one 

and 
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and  the  fame  oven  — He  thought  and 
thought  again,  but  he  was  a  long  time  be- 
'fore  he  could  fee  the  leaft  glimpfe  of  any 
thing  that  feemed  likely  to  explain  the  myf- 
tery. 

At  length,  he  recollefted  that  there  had 
been  a  little  fait  in  this  pipkin  when  he 
put  It  into  the  oven.  He  could  not  help 
thinking,  therefore,  that  the  fait  alone  muS: 
be  the  caufe  of  the  glazing. 

Rich.  But  was  it  really  the  fait,  papa,  that 
produced  this  effedl  ? 

Mr .  Bill.  Yes :  what  Robinlbn  now  dif- 
covered  by  chance  has  been  long  known 
in  Europe ;  the  addition  of  fait  is  the  true 
caufe  why  many  things  turn  to  glafs  in  the 
fire  :  fo  that  be  only  need  have  rubbed  the 
earthen  ware  with  fait  water,  or  barely  have 
thrown  a  little  fait  into  the  oven  when  heated, 
and  immediately  all  his  pots  would  have  been 
properly  glazed. 

This,  therefore,  he  refolved  to  try  the  next 
day.  And  now  the  fire  blazed  under  his  oven. 

A' 

and  already  he  had  rubbed  feme  of  his  vciTels 

F  with 
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with  fait  water,  and  put  dry  fait  in  others,  on 
purpofe  to  make  the  two  experiments  at  the 
fame  time,  when,  in  the  midft  of  his  work, 
he  was  interrupted  by  an  accident  which  he 
had  dreaded  a  long  time — he  was  taken  ilk 
He  felt  pains  in  his  bread  and  head,  and 
a  great  wearinefs  all  over  his  limbs,  and  was 
threatened  with  the  mofl:  terrible  fituation 
that  a  man  can  poffibly  experience. 

“Good  Heaven!’^  faid  he  to  himfelf; 
what  will  become  of  me  if  I  cannot  rife 
out  of  bed  !  if  there  is  no  compaffionate 
being  to  take  care  of  me,  and  come  to  my 
affiftance  in  my  illnefs !  no  friend  to  wipe 
off  the  fweat  of  death  from  my  forehead,  or 
offer  me  any  refrefhment ! — Heavens !  what 
wdll  become  of  me  !’* 

Sinking  under  the  weight  of  his  didrefs, 
as  he  faid  thefe  words  he  fell  to  the  ground, 
quite  exhauded. 

Ah  !  it  was  in  this  moment  of  trial  that 
he  had  more  occafion  than  ever  to  poffefs  a 
firm  and  filial  confidence  in  his  heavenly  Fa¬ 
ther,  who  is  every  where  prefent,  and  fu- 

premely 
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pTemelj  good.  Deprived  of  all  human  af- 
fiilance,  forfaken  by  his  own  ft'rength,  what 
remained  to  prevent  his  dying  in  mifery  ? 
Nothing  but  the  affiftanceof  God  no  other 
fupporc  had  he  to  expeflr  in  the  whole 
tvoiid.^ 

He  was  on  the  ground  In  an  agony  of 
diftrefs' ;  his  hands  were  clafped  itrongly 
together  and,  unable  to  fpeak,  Unable  to 
think, he  looked ftedfaftly  up  towards  heaven. 

Ohy  Lord  !  Oh,  Lord !  Mercy  w^as  all 
that  he  could’  utter  now  and  then,  fetching  at 
the  fame  time  moft  heavy  fighs  and  groans. 

But  this  frate  of  anxiety  did  not  fuffer 
him  long  to  remain  inadtive.  He  muftered 
up  what  ftrength  he  had  flill  remaining,  in 
order, if  poffible,to  place  near  his  bed  whatever 
he  fhould  moft  want  for  refrefhment,  that  he 
might  not  be  entirely  deftitute  of  it,  in  cafe' 
the  ficknefs  abfolutely  prevented  him  from 
fifing.  He  was  barely  able  to  carry  a  cou* 
pie  of  cocoa-nut  flielis  full  of  water,  and- 
place  them  befide  his  bed.  He  next  laid 
fome  roafted  potatoes  there,  and  four  lemons- 
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which  he  had  flil!  remaining,  and  then,  not¬ 
able  to  flir  an  inch  farther,  he  fell  down  with- 
vvearinefs  on  his  miferable  bed. 

If  it  had  pleafed  his  Maker  to  take  him 
out  of  the  world  by  a  fudden  death,  how  con¬ 
tentedly  would  he  have  yielded  up  hi&  life  i 
He  even  prayed  that  it  might  be  fo;  but  very 
icon  ne  reflected  that  this  prayer  was  not 
reafonable.  “  Am  I  not  a  child  of  God 
faid  he  to  himfelf ;  “  Am  I  not  the  work  of 
his  hands  ?  Is  he  not  my  father,  and  a  ten¬ 
der,  wife,  and  almighty  father  ?  How  have 
I,  then,  the  boldnefs  to  prefcribe  to  him  what 
he  Ihould  do  with  me  ?  Doth  he  not  know 
beft  what  is  good  for  me,  and  will  he  not 
adt  fo  as  to  allot  me  that  which  is  good  ? 
Yes,  he  will ;  God  is  benevolent,  merciful, 
and  almighty.  Be  at  reft,  then,  O  my  foul 
turn  thee  to  thy  Maker  in  thofe  moments  of 
difcomfort— -towards  thy  God — -who  delivers 
from  all  diftrefles  !  He  will  affift  thee,  he  will 
affift  thee,  whether  in  life  or  in  death  !” 

After  thefe  words  he  was  fomewhat  en¬ 
couraged,  and  raifing  himfelf  upon  his  knees, 

he 
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he  prayed  with  all  the  earneflnefs  poflible, 
faying,  I  refign  myfelf  to  thee,  O  my 
heavenly  Father ;  I  refign  myfelf  to  thy  fa¬ 
therly  guidance  !  Difpofe  of  me  according  to 
thy  good  pleafure.  I  will  bear  contentedly 
whatfoever  thou  allotteft  me  5  only  grant  me 
ftrength  to  bear — it  is  all  that  I  alk  of  thee. 
O  merciful  Father,  grant  me  patience  under 
my  afflicftions,  and  an  vinlhaken  confidence 
in  thee.  Hear, this  prayer,  this  only  earneft 
prayer  of  thy  poor  child  who  is  in  mifery;  ' 
hear  it  for  thy  tender  mercy's  fake 

At  the  fame  time  he  was  attacked  with  a 
violent  ague.  \  Though  he  covered  himfelf 
all  over  with  the  dried  lama  fkins,  yet  he 
could  not  keep  himfelf  warm.  This  cold  fit 
lafted  full  two  hours,  and  was  fucceeded  by 
a  hot  fit, which  was  like  a  burning  fire  through 
all  his  veins.  His  breaft,  by  the  violent 
beating  of  his  pulfe,  heaved  and  funk  like  the 
breaft  of  a  perfon  that  is  out  of  breath  with 
running.  In  this  terrible  fituation  he  had 
fcarce  ftrengch  enough  to  lift  the  cocoa-nut 
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ftellj,  with  the  water  in  it,  to  his  mouth,. that 
he  might  cool  his  burning  tongue. 

■At  length  a  violent  fweat  broke  out  all: 
over  his  body  in  great  drops,  and  that  afford-, 
ed  him  fome  eafe.  When,  at  the  end  o£ 
about  an  hour,  it  abated,  he  recovered  his 
fpirits  a  little,  and  then  he  was  diftreft  with 
the  idea  that  hjs.  fire  would  go  out  if  frelh. 
wood  was  not  put  on.  He  crept,  therefore,, 
weak  as  he  was,  upon  all  fours,  and  threw, 
as  much,  wood  upon  the  hearth  as  would; 
be  fufficient  to  keep  in  the  fire  until  the  next 
morning  j  for  night  was  now,  approaching. 

It  was  the  wor.ft  night  that  ever  he  paffed, 
in  his  life.  The  cold  and  hot  fit  of  his  ague 
followed  each  other  without  intermiffion. 
He  had  a  violent  and  continual  pain  in  his 
-  snd  could  not  dole  his  eyes  the  whole 
Digiit.  All  this  weakened'  him  fo  much, 
that  in  the  morning  he  was  fcarcely  able  to 
crawl  towards  the  heap  of  wood  to  replenilh 
his  fire. 

Towards  evening  his  illnefs  encreafed 

afrefh  i. 
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afrefh ;  he  tried  again  to  go  as  far  as  the 
hearth,  but  for  this  time  he  found  himfeif 
unable.  He  v/as  obliged^  therefore,  to  give 
up  all  thoughts  of  keeping  in  his  fire;  and 
this,  in  effed:,  foon  became  a  matter  of  iii^ 
difference  to  him,  as  he  now  expeded  death\ 
to  approach  in  a  fliort  time. 

This  night  was  as  reftlefs  as  the  lafl:*<  Im 
the  mean  time  the  fire  went  out  ^  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  the  water  that  was  in  the  cocoa-' 
nut  fiiells  began  to  fpoil,  and  Robinfon^was- 
no  longer  able  to.  turn  himfelf  in  his  bedo. 
He  thought  he  felt  the  approach. of  death,, 
and  his  joy  on  this  account  afforded  him  fuf-^ 
^  ficient-ftrength  to  prepare  himfelf  for.  his  laft: 
journey  with  a  devout  prayer. 

He  again  humbly  afked  forglvenefs  off 
God  for  his  fins,  and  then  thanked  him  form¬ 
al!  the  bleflings  that  he  had  vouchfafed  hinii 
—unworthy  as  he  was — during  the  whole  ^ 
courfe  of  his  life.  But,  particularly,  he 
thanked  him  for  the  afflidions  which  had  i 
been  fent  him  for  his  .  amendment,  and  he  * 
acknowledged  fincerely  how  wholefome  they 
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had  been  to  him.  Laftly,  he  prayed  for  the- 
comfort  and  happinefs  of  his  poor  parents ; 
after  which,  he  recommended  his  immortal 
foul  to  the  eternal  mercy  of  his  God  and  Fa¬ 
ther. — He  then  fettled  himfelf,  and  waited^ 
for  death  with  joyful  hope. 

And,  indeed,  death  feemed  to  advance  faftj 
his  pains  encreafed,  his  bread  began  to  rat¬ 
tle,  and  his  breathing  became  more  and  more 
difficult.  Ah  !  behold  the  wifhed-for  mo¬ 
ment!  It  feems  to  come  at  length.  A  pain, 
fuch  as  he  had  not  felt  before,  fcized  his 
bread  ;  he  fuddenly  dopped  breathing,  felt  a, 
convulfive  Ihuddering,  funk  down  on  his. 
bed,  and  was  deprived  of  fenfe  and  motion. 

All  the  young  company  remained  filent  for 
a  pretty  long  time,  and  by  their  forrow  fhew-. 
ed  the  refpetft  that  they  bore  to  the  memory 
of  their  friend  whom  they  had  never  feen-r- 
“  Poor  Robinfon  I”  cried  fome  of  them, 
lighing.  “  Heaven  be  praifed  !”  faid  others ; 

he  is  now  delivered  out  of  all  his  pain  !’’ 
And  thus  they  feparated  for  that  evening,  ra-. 
ther  more  quietly  and  with  more  appearance 
of  thoughtfiilnefs  than  ufual. 

TWELFTH 
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^HARLOrrE.  Well,  papa,  what 
will  you  read  us  this  evening  ? 

Mr.  BUI  You  all  feem  to  expect,  my 
dears,  that  I  Ihould  read  you  fomething 
inftruftive  and  amufing  for  this  evening. 
What  fay  ye  ?  Shall  I  go  on  with  the  ad¬ 
ventures  of  Robinfon  Crufoe 

Charlotte.  How  I  why  Robinfon  is  dead.  ’ 
Rich.  Do  not  be  in  a  hurry,  Charlotte. 
He  may  have  recovered.  Don't  you  re¬ 
member  that  we  thought  him  dead  once  bc«^' 
fore  ?  And  yet  he  was  alive,  e  „ 

Mr.  Bill.  We  left  Robinfon,  after  his< 
convulfive  Ihuddering,  fallen  into  a  fwoon,' 
deprived  of  fenfe  and  motion,  and,  in  fhort, 
more  dead  than  alive  :  neverthelefs,  he 
came  to  himfelf  again,  and  recovered  his-^ 
fenfcs  and  faculties. 
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The  Children.  Ah !  that  is  right— -we  are- 
all.  of  us  glad  that  he  is  not  dead. 

Mr.  Bill.  The  firft  token,  of  his  breath¬ 
ing  again  was  a  deep  figh.,  Hfe  opens  his. 
eyes,  looks  round  him  to  know  where  he*is. 
At  that  rnoment  he  doubts  his  being  alive  j 
but  his  doubts  are  foon  removed.  He,  then, . 
falls  into  a  fit  of  melancholy,  and,  in  his. 

prefent  lituation,  would  have  preferred’- 
death  to  life.. 

He  feels  himfelf  very  weak„but  free  from 
all  troublelbme  pain.  The  burning  heat,, 
which  tormented  him  before,  is  now  fue-- 
ceeded  by  a  kindly  fweat  all  over  his  body.  . 
To  encourage  it,  he  covers  himfelf  well  .up 
with  fkins,  and  before  half  an.hour  was  at  an  - 
.  cod,  he  found  himfelf  eonfiderably  relieved*. 

But  now  he  was  feized ,  with ,  a  violent . 
thirft. ,  The  water  that  remained  was  nOr 
longer  drinkable  :  . luckily,  be  thought  of  his 
lemons :.  he  put  one  of  them,  to  his  mouth,, 
andfo  weak  was  he  that  his .  teeth  could  - 
fcarcely  enter  it  5,  but  when  he  had  fucked  a 
little  of  the  juice,  he  found  himfelf  greatly 

rtfrefhed. 
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refreflied,  and  his  third:  quenched.  He  now- 
compofed  himfelf  to  reft,  his  peripiration 
ftill  continuing,  and'  enjoyed  an  agreeable, 
flumber  until  funrife. 

How  pleading  was  the  fenfe  of  his  ex- 
iftence  at  prefent,  compared  with  what  he 
had  felt  the  day  before  !  The  violence  of 
his  diibrder was  entirely  abated  j  nothing  re¬ 
mained. of  it  but  an  cxceffive  weaknefs.  He 
found  his  appetite  return  already  ;  he  took. 
aroaftedpotatoe,and  fprinkled  it  with  adrop 
of  lemon-juice,. to  render  it  lefs  infipid  and.: 
more  refrelhing.  . 

For  two  days  paft'  he  had  taken  no  no¬ 
tice  of  his  lamas }  they  now  afforded  a  mov¬ 
ing  fight ;  fdme  of  them  looked  at  him,  and. 
feemed  to  alk  if  he  were  recovered  yet» 
Fortunately  thefe  animals,  as  well  as  ca¬ 
mels,  can  do  without  drinking  for  feveral 
days,  otherwife  they  would  have  been  very 
badly  off,  having- never  wet  .their  lips  fontwo 
days.  Befides,  Robinfbn.  being  yet  too 
weak  to  rife  and  fetch  them  water,  they 

were 
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were  likely  to  be  deprived  of  it  ftill  for  fbme 
time, 

\ 

The  oldeft  of  the  lamas  having  come  up 
clofe  to  him,  he  exerted  the  little  ftrength 
that  he  had  in  milking  her,  that  flie  might 
not  go  dry»  Her  milk,  no  doubt,  aflifted 
Robinfon’s  recovery ;  for,  after  drinking  it, 
he  found  himfelf  confiderably  better. 

After  this,  he  fell  afleep  again,  enjoyed  a 
moft  refrefhing  flumber,  and  did  not  awake 
until  funfet,.  He  perceived  that  his  appe¬ 
tite  was  elicreafed :  he  fatisfied  it  again  with 
fome  potatoes  fprinkled  with  lemon-juicCj 
and  then  went  to  deep  once  more. 

This  calm,  uninterrupted  deep,  together 
with  his  good  conftitution,  contributed  fo 
ififFedfually  to  the  recovery  of  his  ftrength, 
that  the  very  next  morning  he  was  able  to 
rife  and  attempt  to  walk  a  few-fteps,  though 
he  ftill  ftaggered  with  weaknefs. 

He  crawled  out  of  his  cave  into  the  fpace, 
before  it.  There  he  lifts  up  his  eyes  to 
Heaven,  Some  beams  of  the  rifing  fun, 

piercing 
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piercing  through  the  leavers  of  the  trees  that 
furrounded  him,^  fhone  agreeably  on  his 
face,  and  re-aninnated  him  wich  their  plea-* 
fing  warmth.  He  thought  he  telt  himfelf 
receive  new  life^  Eternal  fource  of  be¬ 
ing  V  cried,  he,/^  God  of  my  life  !  what^ 
thanks  lhall  I.  render  thee  for  giving  me  to- 
behold,  once  more,  the  bright  ilar  of  day,  and 
by  its  light  the  wonderful  works  of  thy  hands  1 
Receive  my  gratitude,  for  that  thou  didft  not 
forfake  me  when  all  forfookme^  for  thatthou 
haft  reftoredme  to  life  afrefh,  doubtlefs,  in 
order  that  I  may  have  more  time  to  devote 
to  repentance^  ind  that  I  may  not  wafte  a. 
moment  of  my  remaining  life  without  for¬ 
warding  that  work,  the  only  one  thing  needr 
fulj  that  Imay  ever  be  found  ready  to -take 
my  flight  towards  the  place  of  man^s  eter¬ 
nal  deftination,  w'here  each  fliall  receive  the 
reward  of  his  good  or  bad  adlions/^ 

From  thefe  efFufions  of  gratitude  towards 
his  Creator,  he  naturally  pafled  to  the  ad¬ 
miration  of  the  creatures.  His  looks  wan¬ 
dered,  fometimes,  over  the  immenfity  of 

heaven's 
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Heavens  azure  vault;  fometimes  over  the 
frefli  and  fmiiing '  verdure  of  the  trees  and> 
fhrubs,  befprinkled  with  pearly  dew  ;  feme- 
times  on  his  lamas;  whichji  by  crowdings 
round  him,  feemed  to  carefs  him  and  ex- 
prels  their  joy.  He  felt  a  pleating  emo¬ 
tion,  like  that  of  a  traveller;  who,  after  a 
long  abfence,  enters,  once  more,  the  bofom^ 
of  his  beloved  family;  His  heart  being 
moved  with  tendernefs,  and  overflowings 
with. the  kindeft  fentiments,  which  fought,., 
as  it  were,  to  expand  themfelves,  he  flied  a- 
flood  of  tears; .  but  they  were  tears  of  the* 
^  pureftjoy. 

The  advantage  of  being  able  to  take  the 
air,  and  the  ufe  of  milk 'mixed  with  fprlng' 
water,  together  with  the  contentedhefs  of 
his  mind,  contributed  "to  his'  perfe6l  reco-  - 
very.  In  a  few  days  all  his  ilrength  return-  - 
cd,  and  he  found  himlelf  in  a  capacity  to  be-  • 
gin  again  his  former. occupations. 

He  went  firfl:  to  examine  his  new-made 
earthen  ware,  and  to  fee  how  it  had  fucceed- - 

edr  As  loon  as  he  opened  the  oven,  what 
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an  agreeable  furprife  !  All  his  vefiels  were 
as  well  glazed  as,  if  they  had  been  the  work* 
of  an  experienced  potter.  In  the  height  of 
his  joy  for  this  fuccefs,  he  does  not  perceive 
that  his  ware  is  of  no  ufe  to  him  ;  he  forgets 
tliat  his  fire  is  out.  When,  at  length,  he 
recolle6led  this  circumftance,  he  flood  mo?-^ 
tionlefs  for  a  while,  and,  hanging  his  head,., 
fixed  his  eyes,  fometimes  on  his  pots,  forne- 
times  on  his.  fire-place,  and  ended  with  heav-*. 
ing  a  deep  figh, 

Neverthelefs,  he  was  able  this  time  ta^ 
moderate  his  vexation,  and  to  contain  it., 
within  due  bounds.  The  fame  good  Pro- 
vidence,'^’faid  he  to  himfelf,/^  which  before- 
provided  you  with  fire,  has  always  more^ 
than  one  way  at  hand  to  provide  you  with 
it  again,  and  you  will  not  be  deprived  of  it, 
if  Heaven  thinks  fit.’^'  Befides,  he  was  al¬ 
ready  taught  that  he  had  not  the  rigors  of 
winter  to  fear ;  and  though  he  was  accuftom«, 
ed,  from  his  childhood,  to  live  chiefly  on, 
meat,  yet  he  hoped  to  be  able,  and  not  in-. 

conye-^ 
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conveniently^  to  do  without  it,  and  live  uport 
fruits  and  the  milk  of  his.lamas* 

Charlotte.  Why,  he  might  have  ufed  his 
Imoked  meat  for  viftuals ;  there  would, 
have  been  no  neceflity  for  dreffing  it. 

Mr.  Bill.  That  is  true ;  but  how  was  he. 
to  have  fmoked  meat  ?  : 

Charlottei  Oh!  I  forgot  that.’ 

Mr .  Bill.  After  all,  he  was  not  forry  that 
he  had  made  the  pots  and  pans  t  they  were 
convenient, to  hold  his  milk,  and  the  largeil: 
he  intended  for  a  very  particular  ufe. 

Rich.  What  was  that  ^ ; 

Mr.  BUI.  He  thought,  if  his  potatoes 
were  accompanied  with  butter,  he  foould 
relifo  them  better  than  without*  . 

Rtch.  I  fuppofe  fo. , 

Mr .  Bill  Not  being  able  to  make  a 
churn  of  wood,  he  had  a  mind  to  try  whe¬ 
ther  he  CQuld  not  churn  butter  in  a  large 
earthen  pot.  He  gathered,  therefore,  as 
much  cream  as  he  thought  would  be  fuffi- 
cient.  He  lhaped  out  alfo  a  round  flat 
piecQ  of  wood,  in  the  center  of  which  he 

made 
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made  a  hole  to  receive  'a  flick.  This  in- 
ftrument  he  held  upright  in  the  cream  pot, 
and  mov^d  it  with  an  incefiant  motion  up 
and  down,  up  and  down,  until  the  butter 
was,  at  length,  feparated  from  the  butter¬ 
milk.  He  then  waflied  the  butter  in  clean 

fprlng  water,  and  made  it  up  with  a  little 
Yak. 

He  was  now,  once  more,  happy  in  the 
accomplifhment  of  his  defign  j  but,  at  the 
very  moment  when  he  was  going  to  reap  the 
fruits  of  his  induflry  and  perfeverance,  he 
recollefted  that  he  muft  think  no  more  of 
potatoes,  for  want  of  fire  to  roaft  them;  a 
^circumflance  which,  in  the  warmth  of  exe¬ 
cuting  his  defign,  he  had  never  once  thought 
of.  He  has  butter,  but  he  can  make  no  ufe 
of  it;  he  looks  at  it,  he  wifhes  for  it,  he 
puts  it  from  him,  he  grows  forrowful.  Dif- 
appointed  in  his  hopes,  he  finds  himfelfjufl: 
as  he  was  at  firfl,  in  danger  of  wanting  eve¬ 
ry  thing.  It  is  true,  the  oyflers,  the  milk, 
the  cocoa-nuts,  and  flefh,  either  raw  or  dried 
in  the  fun,  might  afford  him  nourifhment ; 

but 
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but  was  it  certain  that  no  accident  would 
deprive  him  of  thefe  refources  ?  And  the 
incrfl  deplorable  of  all  was,  that  berould  in¬ 
vent  no  means  to  render  his  unhappy  lot 
better  or  more  fecure. 

What  lhall  he  undertake  fiotv  ?  .What¬ 
ever  his  hands,  without  the  help  of  tools, 
were  capable  of  performing,  he  has  al¬ 
ready  executed ;  and  it  feems  now  as  if  he 
had  nothing  left  to  do  but  to  pafs  the  re¬ 
mainder  of  his  life  in  idlenefs  and  fleep. 
Dreadful  deftiny !  He  cannot  bear  the 
thought  of  it.  He  was  now  become  lb  ac- 
cuftomed  to  work,  that  he  could  not 


without  employing  his  time  in  fome  u^uf 
occupation.  In  the  latter  part  of  his  life,  he 
would  often  fay,  that  his  reformation  was 
principally  owing  to  this  fihgle  circum- 
ftance ;  that  he  was  conftrained,  when  in  fo- 
litude,  and  deprived  of  all  affiftance,  to  pro¬ 
vide  for  his  wants  himfelf  by  perfevering 
labour ;  and  he  would  add,  “  Conftant  em¬ 
ployment  is  the  mother  of  a  crowd  of  vir¬ 
tues,  as  habitual  idlenefs  is  the  fource  of  all 
vice.’* 


Rkk 
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Rich.  Ht  was  very  right ;  when  one  has 
‘  nothing  to  do,  one  thinks  of  nothing  but  fol« 
lies  and  nonfenfe» 

'  Mr.  Bill.  It  is '  even  fo  f  and,  thereforCj; 
■young  perfons  are  advifed  to  accuftom  them* 
felves  early  to  employment.  The  charac¬ 
ter  that  we  chiefly  put  on  when  we  are 
young,  as  idlenefs  or  induftry,  aftivity  or 
flownefs,  virtue  or  wickednefs,  generally  re* 

•  mains  with  us  all  our  lives. 

Edw.  We  fhould  apply  that  to  ourfelves.. 

Mr.  Bill.  Do  fo,  my  dear  children,  and 
conduft  yourfelves  accordingly  :  you  mil 
mever  repent  it.  Our  unfortunate  Robin- 
fon  turned  and  turned  again  on  every  fide, 
to  try  what  he  might  undertake‘in  order  to 
avoid  idlenefs.  At  length  he  found  an  em- 
-ployment.  Can  you  guefs  what  it  was  ? 

Rich.  Were  I  in  his  place,  I  know  what 
I  would  have  done. 

Mr.  Bill.  Ay  !  Let  us  hear  your  plan. 

Rich.  I  would  have  undertaken  to  tan 
the  lama  Ikins,  that  their  ftiffnefs  might  not 
hurt  me  when  I  put  them  on.  Befides,  the 

hair 
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■hair  muft  be  very  inconvenient  in  a  country 
w^here  the' heat  is  fo  exccffive. 

Mr.  Bill.  How  would  you  have  fet  about 
it? 

Rich.  Oh  !  I  know  very  well  how  the 
tanners  do.  W e  have  been  more  than  once 
to  lee  them  at  work. 

Mr.  Bill.  Well., 

Rich.  Firft  they  put  the  raw  hides  in  wa¬ 
ter,  and  let  them  fteep  there  for  fome  days  5 
from  thence  they  carry  them  to  the  legy  on 
which  they  ferape  them,  to  force  out  the 
water  with  which  they  are  foaked.  After 
fprinkling  them  with  fait,  they  cover  them 
up  carefully  to  keep  the  air  from  them. 
This  they  cdW/weating  the  Ikins.  In  fad, 
they  do  fweat  whilft  in  this  lituation :  it  is 
eafy  to  perceive  a  fleam  ifllie  from  them. 
Thus  prepared,  they  are  eafily  deprived  of 
their  hair,  which  is  done  by  feraping  them 
again.  After  this  part  of  the  work,  they 
put  the  llcins  into  what  is  called  the  tan, 
compofed  of  leaven,  the  bark  of  birch  tree, 
and  a  lharp  liquor  made  with  oak  bark. 

Laflly, 
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Laftly,  they  place  them  in  the  tan  vat^  where 
they  fprinkle  them  with  a  liquor  made  alfo 
of  oak  bark,  and  from  hence  they  take  them 
out  to  curry  or  dr  e/s  them  ;  in  a  word,  to 
put  the  finifhing  hand  to  them. 

Mr.  Bill.  Very  well,  my  little  friend ; 
but  do  you  know  for  what  ufe  fldns  thus 
prepared  by  the  tanners  are  intended  ? 

Rich.  Oh !  yes :  they  are  made  into 
ihoes,  boots,  coach-harnefs,  and  many  other 
things. 

^  \ 

Mr.  Bill.  Other  things  which  do  not  re¬ 
quire  fb  fbft  and  pliable  a  leather  as  that,' 
for  inftance,  of  which  gloves  are  made. 

Rich.  Oh  !  no. 

Mr.  Rill.  Who  is  it,  then,  that  pre¬ 
pares  this  fort  of  leather  ? 

•  < 

Rich.  The  ikinner  or  fellmonger :  but 
we  have  never  been  in  the  workfhop  of  any 
who  follow  that  bufmefs. 


Mr.  Bill.  Robinfon  was  nearly  in  the 
fame  predicament.  He  had  never  been  in 
the  workfliop  either  of  tanner  or  fellmon- 

ger,  confequently  he  could  not  endeavour 
to  imitate  either  of  them. 
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Edw.  Then  how  does  the  fellmonget' 
manage  his  fkins  ?' 

Mr.'  Bill.  He  begins  like  the  tanner, 

■  with  this  difference,  that  he  does  not  fteep 
the  fkins  either  in  tan  or  in  lime,  (for  this 
is  alfo  ufed  by  the  tanners,)  but  he  makes 
ufe  of  warm  water,  with  bran  and  leaven, 
and  afterwards  a  lee  of  afhes  : — but  we  will 
go  fome  day  and  fee  them  at  work. 

Rich.  If  he  had  known  the  bufinefs  even 
as  well  as  any  fkinner,  he  could  not  have 
attempted  to  drefs  fkins  for  want  of  bran 
,  and  leaven. 

Mr.  Bill.  That  is  clear:  fo  that  he  was 
obliged  to  give  up  all  thoughts  of  it. 

Edw.  But  how,  then,  did  he  intend  to 
employ  himfelf? 

Mr.  Bill.  His  thoughts  were  employed 
night  and  day  about  building  a  little  boat. 

Rich.  What  ufe  did  he  intend  to  make 

of  it  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Do  you  aflc  what  ufe  ?  To  try, 
by  means  of  it,  to  return  amongft  his  fel¬ 
low-creatures,  and  to  deliver  himfelf  from 

the 
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tKe  folirud-e  to  which  he  was  confined  againft 
his  will,  and  which  was  become  more  difmal 
‘to  him  ever  fince  he  was  deprived  of  fire. 
He  had  reafon  to  think  that  the  continent  of 
America  was  not  far  off;  and  he  was  de¬ 
termined,  if  he  had  a  canoe,  be  it  ever  fo 
flight,  to  face  every  danger,  and  land,  if 
poflible,  on  this  continent.  Full  of  this* 
idea,  he  haftened  out  one  day  to  feek  and 
make  choice  of  a  tree,  which  he  might  con¬ 
vert  into  a  boat,  by  hollowing  out  the  trunk 
of  it.  With  this  defign  he  traverfed  feve- 
ral  parts  of  the  ifland  where  he  had  never 
been  before,  and  remarked,  in  his  way,  fe- 
veral  plants  that  were  unknown  to  him, 
and  on  which  he  refolvcd  to  make  experi¬ 
ments,  to  find  whether  they  would  anfwer 
the  purpofe  of  food.  Amongft  others,  he 
obferved  fome  ftalks  of  maize,  or  Indian 
corn,  as  it  is  called. 

Edw.  What,  that  fort  of  corn  of  which 
you  have  two  fine  ears  hanging  up  in  the 
back  parlour  ? 

Mr,  Bill,  The  fame.  He  admired  the 

G  2  large- 
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largenefs  of  the  heads,  or,  more  properly 
fpeaking,  the  ears,  on  each ’of  which  he 
reckoned  more  than  two  hundred  large 
grains,  clofely  ranged,  one  befide  the  other, 
and  refembling  grains  of  coral.  He  had 
not  the  leafl:  doubt  but  this  corn  might  be 
ufed  for  food,  or  even  for  bread.  But  how 
was  it  to  be  ground  ?  How  was  the  flour 
to^  be  feparated  from  the  bran  ?  How  was 
k  to  be  made  into  bread,  or,  indeed,  into 
food  of  apy  fort,  without  the  h^lp  of  fire  ? 
Notwithflatiding  all  thefe  confiderations, 
he  carried  off  fome  ears  of  it  with  him,  in- 
tending  to  fow  the  grains.  How  do  I 
know,'"  faid  he,  “  but  I  may  reap  confide- 
rable  advantage  from  thefe  in  the  end 

A  little  further  on  he  difeovered  a  fruit 
tree  of  a  Ipecies  quite  new  to  him.  From 
this  tree  hung  vaft  numbers  of  large  liufks, 
one  of  which  he  opened,  and  found  in  it 
about  fixty  nuts  of  a  particular  fort.  Though 
they  were  not  very  agreeable  to  the  tafte, 
yet  he  put  one  or  two  of  the  ripefl  hufks  in¬ 
fo  his  pouch. 

Rich. 
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Rich.  But  what  fruit  might  that  be  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  They  were  cacao-nuts,  of 

which  they  make  chocolate. 

Edw.  Ah!  now  he  may  have  chocolate 

for  the  future. 

Mr.  Bill.  Not  fo  faft.  In  the  firft  place, 
he  does  not  know  that  he  has  chocolate^ 
nuts  in  his  poflcffion :  befides,  thefe  nuts 
fhouldbe  roafted,  thenbruifed,  and  ground  . 
up  with  fugar,  and,  we  all  know,  he  was  as 
little  provided  with  fugar  as  with  fire.  In 
order  to  innprove  the  flavour  of  the  choco¬ 
late,  they  commonly  add  different  forts  of 
fpices,  as  cardamum,  vanilla,  and  cloves  : 
but  thefe  were  unneceffary  niceties  to  be  de¬ 
prived  of,  which  gave  him  not  the  leaft 
concern  in  comparifon  with  the  want  of 
fire. 

At  length  he  came  to  another  tree,  which  • 
was  as  little  known  to  him  as  the  former. 
The  fruit  of  it  was  as  large  as  that  of  the 
cocoa-nut  tree,  but  had  neither  hufk  nor 
fhell :  the  whole  was  eatable  and  of  an  ex- 
quifite  flavour.  This  tree  was  alfo  quite 

G  3  differently 
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differently  fliaped  from  the  cocoa-nnt 
tree.  It  did  not  confift,  like  the  latter,  of  a 
trunk  which  rifes  ftraight  up  its  whole- 
height,  and  bears  a  topping  of  thick  foliage  j 
but  this  had  branches  and  leaves,  like  thole 
of  our  fruit  trees.  He.  learned  afterwards 
that  it  was  the  bread  tree,  fo  called  becaufe 
its  fruit  ferves  the  natives  for  bread,  feme- 
tunes  juft  as  it  grows,  but  more  commonly 
pounded  and  made  into  a  fort  of  doush. 

He  obferved,  that  the  trunk  of  this  tree, 
from  its  great  age,  was  already,  a  little  hoi-  ’ 
lowed  on  one  fide  j  and  immediately  he 
thought  it  would  anfwer  for  the  boat  that 
he  had  in  contemplation,  if  he  could  only 
find  means  to  cut  it  down  and  hollow  it 
fuifciently.  But  then  to  cut  down  fo  ufe- 
uil  a  tree,  while,  on  the  other  hand,  it  was 
uncertain  whether  he  Ihould  ever  be  able 
to  make  a  canoe  of  it ! — this  thought  ftar- 
tled  him.  After  weighing  every  thing  for 


and  againft  it,  in  his  own  mind,  for  a  long 
time,  he  carefully  marked  the  fpot,  that  he 


might 
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height  find  it  again,  and  went  away  without 
having  determined  upon  any  thing. 

In  his  walk  he  found,  what  he  had  long 
wifhed  for,  a  parrot’s  neft.  The  difcovery 
gave  him  a  great  deal  of  pleafure.  He  went 
towards  it  without  the  leaft  noife,  and  was 
ftretching  out  his  hands  to  clap  them  on  the 
neft,  when  the  young  parrots,  which  were 
ftrong  .and  well  fledged,  took  to  flight,  and 
efcaped  from  him  all  but  one,  more  flow 
than  the  reft,  which  could  not  get  away,  and 
remained  his  prifoner.  He  haftencd,  there¬ 
fore,  home  to  his  habitation,  more  pleafed 
than  if  he  had  found  a  treafure. 

EdztK  But  what  great  advantage  did  he 

expedl  from  a  parrot  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  He  hoped  to  teach  him  to  pro¬ 
nounce  feme  words,  that  he  might  have  the 
fatisfaftion  of  hearing  a  voice  which  imitated 
that  of  man.  As  to  us  who  live  in  fociety, 
who  enjoy  the  happinefs  of  feeing  men  every 
day,  and  hearing  them,  and  converfing  with 
tliem,  we,  perhaps,  may  look  upon  it  as 
a  very  trifling  and  childifli  fatisfaccion 
which  Robinfon  promifed  to  himfelf  from 
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hearing  the  parrot’s  chatter  j  but  if  we  place 
ourfelves  in  ■  the  fanne  circumftances  with 

him,  we  fhall  eafily  be  fenfi'bk,  that  what  to 
us,  in  our  prefent  condition,  appears  but  a 
ihadow  of  pleafure,  muft  afford  fubftantial 
fatisfaftion  to  poor  Robinfon  in  his  Rate  of 
folitude. 

When  he  came  home,  he  made  a  cage  as 
well  as  he  could,  in  which  he  lodged  his 
new  gueft,  placed  it  on  one  fide  of  his  bed, 
and  went  to  reft  widt.  a,  mind  as  happy  and. 

rejoiced  as  that  of  a  man  who  had  gained  a. 
new  friend.. 


thirteenth  eveninc?. 


^  affembled  you  this 
evening  fooner  than  ufual,  becaufe, 
my  dears,  I  intend  to  hold  a  confultation 
with  you  before  I  go  on  with  the  ftory. 

^be 
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^he  Children.  Well,  papa,  we  are  now 
all  in  our  places.  What  is  to  be  the  fob- 
jed? 

Mr.  Bill.  It  is  a  queftion  which  has  dif- 
turbed  Robinfbn’s  mind  all  night,  and  has 
not  fufFered  him  to  dole  his  eyes  a  mo- 
ment. 

^he  Children'.  What  could' it  be  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  It  is  this..  Shall  he  cut  down 

« 

the  bread  tree  which  he  faw  the  day  before, 
or  leave  it  Handing  as  it  is,  uncertain  whe¬ 
ther  he  fhould  ever  be  able  to  make  a-boaf 
of  it  ? 

Rich.  I  Ihould-  be  far  from  meddling; 
with  iti 

Edw.  Formy  part,  I’would  cut  it  down. 

Mr.  Bill.  Here  are  two  oppoffte  votes, , 
one  for  cutting  down,  the  other  for  preferv-- 
ing  the  tree.  Let  us  hear  thofe  who  have  - 
not  fpoken  yet  on  the  fubjed. 

Geo.  I.  am  of  the  fame  way  of  thinking:; 
with  Richard; 

Charlotte.  And  fo  am  I]  papaj.we  muftt 
let  the  tree  Hand. 
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Henry.  No ;  it  muft  be  cut  clown ;  the 
tinfcrtunate  Robinibn  muft  have  a  canoe. 

Harriet.  Indeed  I  think  fo  too. 

Mr.  Bill.'  The  voices  are  divided,  and 
equal  on  both  fides.  Let  thole  who  are  for 
cutting  down  the  tree  come  on  my  right 
hand,  and  thole  who  are  of  the  conti'ary  opi¬ 
nion  on  my  left.  Very  well ;  both  parties 
face  each  other.  Let  us  now  hear  the  rea- 
Ibns  that  each  will  advance  in  favour  of  his 
opinion.  Richard  lliall  fpeak  firft,  and  tell 
us  why  he  is  .for  faving  the  tree. 

Becaufe  it  bears  a  valuable  fruit, 
and  the  fpecies  is  rare  upon  the  ifland. 

Edzv.  It  is  but  an  old  tree;  the  advan¬ 
tage  of  gathering  fruit  from  it  will  not  laft 
long. 

Rich.  How  can  you  tell  that  ?  It  has 
but  ci  (light  hollow  in  it  as  yet  j  and  how 
many  trees  do  we  fee;,  the  trunks  of  which, 
though  hollow,  do  not  hinder  them  from 
bearing  fruit  for  many  years  ? 

^  Harriet,  Let  Jlobinfon  only  graft  a  few 

flips 
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fiios  of  this  tree,  he  will  be  fure  to  prefei  ve 

j. 

the  fpecies. 

Geo.  Ay  !  Do  they  grow  up  and  bear 
fruit  fo  foon  ?  Four  or  five  years  may  very 
well  pafs  before  he  has  any  fruit. 

Henry.  And  is  it  not  better  to  have  a 
canoe,  and  return  to  tne  fociety  of  men,  than 
to  -ftay  in  his  ifland,  though  he  were  to  feed 
ever  fo  plentifully  upon  the  bread  maue  of 

the  fruit  of  this  tree  ? 

Rich.  Why,  ay,  if  the  canoe  could  be 

finilhed  fo  very  foon.  But  how  is  he  to 
cut  down  this  tree  ?  How  is  he  to  hollov/ 
it  out,  with  nothing  but  a  ,ftone  hatchet  ? 

Ed‘W.  Let  him  work  with'  perfeverance ; 
let  him  not  be  impatient :  1  dare  fay  he  will 
accomplilli  it  at  laid. 

Geo.  But  he  has  no  fail.  What,  voyage, 
can  he  undertake  in  an  open  boat  ? 

Harriet.  He  may  ufe  cars. 

Charlotte.  A  pretty  notion  indeed  !  Do. 
not  you  remember  v/.hen  we  were  in  a  boat 
down  the  river,  near  Putney,  and  one  of  the 
v/atetm.en’s  oars  broke,  he  was  :  obliged  to 

G  6  go 
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go  aftore  and  borrow  anodier,  .as  he  faid’  we 
could  not  be  rowed  home  with  only  one  ? 

Edw.  Oh !  that  was  a  large  boar,  and 
there  were  nine  or  ten  of  us  in  it.  But  Ro- 
binfon,  in  his  little  lltiff,  wants  nothing  but 
a  pair  of  oars  to.  guide  himfelf  happily  far 
away  from  his  prefent  folitary  habitation. 

Mt,  Bill.  You  fee,  my  dear  children^ 
the  (jueftion  is  not  fb  ealy  to  relblve.  None 
of  the  reafbns  that  you  have  mentioned  on' 
both  fides  had  efcaped  Robinfon’s  attention. 
He  had  pafTed  the  whole  night  in  refleding 
for  to  examine  whether  it  be  more  conve¬ 
nient  to  do  a.  thing,  or  not  to  do  it,  is  calledi 
refleSling. ' ,  Ever  fince  Robinfon  had  felt  the 
bitter  confequences  of  his  hafty  refolutioai 
to  travel,  he  had  made  it  a  law  with  himfelf! 
never  to  undertake  any  thing  without  firft 
maturely,  refleaing  upon  it  j,  and.  in  the- 
prefent  cafe,  alfo,.  he  determines  to  obferve 
that  law.  Having  turned  the  queftion- 
and  examined-  it  in  every  point  of  view,  he; 
found  it  came  to  no  more  than  this Whe¬ 
ther  it  be  reafonable  to  facrifice  a  flight,  but 

certain 
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certain  advantage  to  a  great  one,  but  un- 
eertain  ?  Here  he  recollefted  the  fable  of 
the  dog,  which,  fwimming  acrofs  a  river  with 
a  piece  of  meat  in  his  mouth,  loft  it  by  en¬ 
deavouring  to  fnatch  at  the  refledtion  of  it  in' 
the  water.  He  remembered,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  euftoni  of  hufbandmen,  who  fa- 
crifice  grain  which  they  might  make  ufe  of, 
but  do  it  with  the  hope^pf  being  richly  repaid 
by  a  plentiful  harveft.- 

Yes/'  faid  he' to  Himfelf,  the  dog’s 
greedinefs  was-  folly ;  he  catched  at  a  vain' 
ftiadow,  which  it  was  impoffible  for  him  to? 
poffefs.  But  the  hope  of  the  hufbandman, 
on  the  other  hand,  is  well  founded,  and  his 
condudt  fenfible  ;  he  has  in  view  a  real  ad- 
vantage,though,  k  is  true,  fome  accidents  may* 
hinder  him  from  obtaining  if. 

Am  I  not,  therefore,  in  the  fituatibn  of 
the  farmer  ?  With  perfevering  labour,  may 
I  not  hope  to  fucceed,.at  length,  in  makings 
a  canoe  out  of  this  old  tree  ?  And  if  my 
firft  undertaking  fucceeds,  does- reafon  forbid, 
me  to  expsfl  that  I  may  efcape  from  this. 

folitary 
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folitary  ifland,  and  arrive,  by  means  of  my 
canoe,  at  fome  place  inhabited  by  men 

This  thought,  fo  flattering  to  his  warmeft 
Vviihes,  made  a  lively  impreflion  on  him ;  fo 
that  he  ftarted  up  that  moment,  took  his 
hatcher,  ran  to  theTree,.and  cut  into  it. 

If  ever  he  undertook  a  lon^  and  trouble* 
fome  tafk,  it  was  certainly  this.  A  thoufand 
other  men  would  have  been  difcouraged  ; 
the  hatchet  would  have  fallen  out  of  their 
hands  after  the  firft  ftroke  j  they  would  have 
looked  upon  the  undertaking,  if  not  extrava¬ 
gant,  at  lead:  as  impoffible.  But  we  have  feen 
already,  that  Robinfon  made  it  a  rule  never  to 
fuffer  himfeif  to  be  turned  from  bis  purpofe 
when  he  had  w'ell  confidered  it  ;  he  was, 
therefore,  unfiiaken .  in  .his  refolution  of  go¬ 
ing  through  with  this  enterprize..  Were  it 
to  coft  him  twice  thevtime  and  fatigue  that 
it  required,  yet  the  thought  of  giving  it  up 
would  never  enter  his  head..  From  the  fun’s 
riSng  till  about  noon,  he  never  ceafed  work¬ 
ing,  and  then  his  hand  would  have  covered 
'.or  filled  up  the  hole  that  he  had  made  in  the 
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trunk  by  the  thoufands  of  ftrokes  which  he 
laid  on  it.  From  this  we  may  form  fome  idea 
how  long  a  time  it  will  require  him  to  cut 
down  a  tree  of  fuch  a  thicknefs,  and  to  make 
a  boat  of  it. 

Being  convinced  that  it  would  be  a  work 
of  fome  yearsj  he  thought  proper  to  regulate 
his  occupations,  and  divide  his  time,  fo  that 
each  part  of  the  day  might  have  its  own  work 
allotted  to  itfelf.  Experience  had  taught 
him,  that,  in  a  life  of  labour,  nothing  helps; 
induftry  fo  much  as  regularit\",  and  a  metho¬ 
dical  diftribution  of  the  work  to  the  different 
hours  of  the  day,.  I  will  give  you  an  ac¬ 
count  of  the  divifion  that  he  made  of  his 
time  and  his  occupations,  each  of  which 
had  its  peculiar  portion  of  the  day  to  itfelf- 
He  rofe  at  break  of  day,  and  went  diredtly 
to  the  fpring,  where  he  waflied  his  head, 
hands,  breaft,  and  feet.  Having  no  linen  to- 
wipe  hirnfelf  dry,  he  let  the  air  dry  his  body, 
and  affifted  it  by  running,  as  he  generally 
did,  flraight  home  to  finifh  drefling  himfelf. 
He  then  went  up  to  the  top  of  the  hillock 

at 
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at  the  foot  of  which  his  cave  was.fituated. 
His  fight, being  then  hindered  by  no  objedt;,. 
he  traverfed,,at  one  view,  all  the  beauties  of. 
nature  that  were  comprifed  in  this  vaft  ho- 
irizan.  ,  '  The  fight  elevated  his  foul.  In  the 
pofture,.  therefore,  which  he  thought  moft 
refpedtfulj  and  in  the  fincerity  of  his  heart, 
he  worfhipped:  and  prayed  to  the  Author  of 
all  Things  j  and  never-failed  particularly  to 
entreat  that  he  would  make  his  parents  hap* 
py,  whoLiij  though  he  had .  forfaken^  he  ne¬ 
ver  forgot.  He  then  returned  to  his  cave, 
and  milked’  his  lamas,  which  were  now  en- 
creafed  in  number  to.  a  little  flock.  He 
breakfafted  on  fome  of  the  new  milk,,  and. 
the  reft  he  put  up  in  his  cellar..  Thefe 
were  the  ,  cares  that  employed  the  firft  houi^ 
of  the  day. 

Now,  being  provided  with  whatever  was 
heceflary  to  his  fecurity  or  his  convenience 
in^  working,  he  went  down,  if  it  was  low 
water,  to  the  fea  fide,  where  he  gathered* 
w^hat  oyfters  he  could  find  for  his  dinner ;  if 
not,  he  repaired  immediately  to  the  tree  of 

which. 
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^<^[,hich  he  intended  to  make  a  canoe.  His 
lamas  generally  followed  him^  and  grazed 
about  while  he  was  at  work. 

About  ten  o’clock  the  heat  was  generally ; 
lb  exceffirc  that  he  was  obliged  to  quit  his  . 
work.  He  then  went  to  the  fea-fide  to  look 
for  oyfters,  if  he  had  not  found  any  in  the  . 
morning,  and  at  the  fame  time  to  bathe, 
which  he  did  regularly  twice  a  day.  Before 
nopn  he  returned  home  with  his  flock. 

He  now  milked  hisjamas  a  fecond  tirpe, 
prepared  a  fort  of  cheefe  from  the  milk, 
which  had  curdled,  and  then  laid  out  his^ 
dinner,  whiejh,^  being  tolerably  frugal,  was  ^ 
fopn  done.  It  confifted  of  new  cheefe  dip« 
ped  in  milk,  forne  oyfters,  and  half  a  co^ 
coa-nut.  There  was^one  circumftance  of 
which  he  had  no  reafon  to  complain,  and 
that  was,  that  he  had  not  by  half  fo  great . 
an  appetite  in  this  hot  country  as  people 
generally  have  in  cold  climates  j  .  yet,  as. 
he  was  accuftomed  from  his  childhood  to. 
eating  meat,  he  longed  for  it,  and,  in  order 
to  fatisfy  his  wifli  as  far  as  was  pofTible,  had 

recourfe 
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recourfe  to  his  fcheme  of  drying  it  in  the 
fun.  At  dinner  tinae,  he  amufed  himfelf 
with  his  parrot;  he  fpoke  to  it,  and  fre¬ 
quently  repeated  certain  words, with  the  hope 
of  hearing  it  pronounce  fome  of  them-  one* 
day  or  another. 

Henry.  What  did  he  feed  it  with  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  Parrots,  when  they  are  wild^ 
generally  feed  upon  cocoa-nuts,  acorns,  the 
feed  of  gourds,  and  other  fuch  matters  : 
when  tame,  they  are  fed  with  whatever  is 
fit  for  a  man  to  eat :  fo  that  Robinfon  was . 
very  well  able  to  keep  his  with  cheefe  and' 
cocoa-nuts* 

After  dinner,  he  commonly  repofed'him- 
fclf,  for  an  hour,  either  under  the  fhade  im 
the  open  air,  or  elfe  in  his  cave  furrounded 
by  his  lamas,  and  with  his  parrot  at  his  fide. 
Sometimes,  as  he  fat,  he  would  fix  his  eyes 
upon- thefe  animals,  and  fpeak  to  them  (like 
a  child  that  fpeaks  to  its  doll),  as  if  he  ex- 
pedled  them  to*  underftand  what  he  faid. 
So  neceflary  did  he  find  it  to  coiumunicate 
his  ideas  and  his  fentiments  to  living  crea¬ 
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tures,  that  he  often  forgot  the  impoffibility 
of  his  being  underftood  by  the  animals  whiqh 
furrounded  him.  When  his  parrot,  which 
he  called  Poll,  repeated  a  word  diftinftly,  in 
the  height  of  his  joy  he  would  imagine  that 
he  had  heard*  the  voice  of  a  man.  He  for¬ 
got  ifland,  lamas,  parrot,  and  all ;  his  fancy 
made  him  fuppofe  himfelf  in  the  midft  of 
human  creatures  again.  But  foon  recover¬ 
ing  from  this  pleafing  illufion,  and  finding 
himfelf  in  a  difmal  folitude,  he  would  figh 
heavily,  and  breathe  forth  this  (hort  expref- 
fion  of  complaint,  Poor  Robinfon!’^ — ^ 
/.'i\bout  two  o'clock - 

Edw.  How  could  he  always  tell  what 
hour  it  was  ? 

Mr.  Bill.  He  did  as  hufbandmen  fome- 
times  do ;  he  obferved  the  height  of  the  fun, 
and  judged  from  thence  that  it  was  fuch  or 
fuch  an  hour  nearly. — About  two  o'clock 
he  returned  to  the  tree  to  work  at  his  grand 
defign.  He  continued  two  hours  each  time 
at  this  laborious  tafk,  and  then -returned  to 
the  beach  to  bathe  himfelf  again,  and  to  ga¬ 
ther 
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ther  more  oyfters.  The  reft  of  the  day  he, 
fpent  in  working  at  his  garden.  Sometimes 
he  fowed  maize,  or  planted  potatoes,  hoping 
that,  if  he  Ihould  ever  have  fire  again,  they 
might  both  be  of  great  advantage  to-  him. 
Sometimes  he  grafted  from  the  bread  tree  j 
fometimes  he  watered  the  young  graftsifome- 
times  he  would  plant  a  quickfet  hedge  to  en- 
clole  his  garden  j  Ibmetimes  he  cropped  the 
willows  which  furrounded  the  Ipace  before 
his  cave;  he  bent  and  fixed  their  branches 
in  fuch'  a  manner,  that  as  they  grew  they 
might  form  a  kind  of  bower. 

Much  to  Robinfon’s  grief,  the  longeft 
day  was,  in  his  ifland,  but  thirteen  hours. 
In  the  middle  of  fummer  it  was  night  at 
feven  o’clock.  Whatever  required  day¬ 
light  for  the  performance  of  it,  muft  be  fi- 
niftied  before  that  time.  Therefore,  as  night 
drew  on,  that  is  to  fay,  about  fix  o’clock, 
if  he  had  no  other  more  important  bufinefs 

upon  his  hands,  he  went  through  his  exer- 
cife. 

Rifb,  What  does  that  mean,  papa  ? 

Mr. 
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Mr.  BtlL  It  means  that  he  exercifed  him 

•  felf  at  fliooting  with  the  bow,  and  throwing 
the  fpear,  that  he  might  be  able  to  defend 
himfelf  if  he  fhould  happen  to  meet  with '  a 
favage  or  a  wild  beaft;  for  he  was  never 

,  perfeftly  free  from  the  dread  of  thefe.  By 
degrees,  he  acquired  fo  great  a  degree  of 
dexterity  in  both  the  exercifes  above  men¬ 
tioned,  that  he  feldom  miffed  a  mark  of  the 
'  fize  of  a  crown,  though  at  a  pretty  good 
diftance  from,  him.  -When  night  came  on, 

•  he  went  home  to  milk  his  lamas  for  the 
third  time,  and  took  a  moderate  fupper  by 
the  light  of  the  moon  or  ftars. 

Laftly,  he  crowned  the  labours  of  the 
day  by  meditating  at  night  upon  his  own 
'  condudl.  Sometimes  he  went  to  fit  upon 
the  top  of  the  hillock,  from  whence  he 
could  behold  the  ftarry  vault  of  heaven  at 
one  view,  and  contemplate  it  with  admira¬ 
tion.  Sometimes,  alfo,  he  took  a  walk  upon 
the  fea-fide,  to  breathe  the  air  frefliened  by 
the  evening  breeze.  Then  he  would  alk 
himfelf— How  have  you  fpent  the  day  ? 

Having 
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Having^'  received  frefh  mercies,  have  you 
blefled'the  divine  fource  from  which’ they 
flowed  ?  Has  your  heart  been  filled  with 
love  and  gratitude  to  your  heavenly  Bene- 
fadlor  ?  In  your  trouble  have  you  put  your 
confidence  in  him  ?  in  your  gratifications 
have  you  forgot  him  ?  Have  you  rejeded 
the  evil  thoughts  that  offered  themfelves  to 
your  imagination  ?  I-Iave  you  fijppreffed 
the  extravagant  wifhes  that  rofe  in  your 
breaft  ?  In  a  word,  are  you  become  really 
better  than  you  were 

Whenever  to  thefe  or  the  like  queftions 
his  confcience  could  return  a  good  anfwer, 
and  teftify  that  the  ftate  of  his  foul  was 
comfortable,  he  fung  a  hymn  to  the  praife 
of  the  Supreme  Being  who  had  affifted  him 
in  advancing  one  ftep  in  the  road  to  virtue. 

Vhen,  on  the  contrary,  he  had  reafon  to 
be  not  fo  well  pleafed  with  himfelf,  the 
thoughts  of  having  thus  loft  a  day  filled 
him  with  forrow ;  for  he  counted  the  day 
loft  when  he  had  thought  or  done  any  thing 
which  he  could  not  approve  at  night. 

Whenever 
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Whenever  this  was  the  cafe,  then  clofe  by 
the  notch  that  he  made  every  day  upon  the 
tree  which  fcrved  him  by  way  of  almanack, 
he  made  two  notches  croiEhg  each  other; 
and  this'ferved  to  put  him  in  mind  of  his 
fault,  that  for  the  future  he  might  be  better 
on  his  guard,  and  not ,  fall  - into  the  fame 
error.  ’  ^ 

Thus,  my  dear  children,  Robinfbn  la¬ 
boured  to  corredl  himfelf  and  to  become 
better  every  day.  Do  you  alfo  fincerely 
refolve.  to  form  your  hearts  to  virtue  ?  T 
advife  you  to  follow  the  example  that  he 
now  gives  you. .  Like  him,  referve  an  hour 
privately  every  evening,  to  give  an  account 
to  yourfelves  in  filence  of  the  manner  in 
which  you  have  fpent  the  day  ;  and,  if  you 
find,  either  in  your  thoughts,  words,  or 
aftions,  any  thing  which  your  confciences 
dare  not  avow,  keep  a  book  wherein  you 
may  mark  dov/n  the  fame,  to  put  you  in 
mind  of  it  from  time  to  time,  that,  having 
before  your  eyes  the  fault  of  which  you 
have  once  been  guilty,  you  may  ever  after- 
V0L4  11.  H  wards 
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wards  take  more  care  to  avoid  it.  By  thus 
labouring  to  improve  yourfelves  every  day, 
you  will  alfo  continually  encreafe  your  own 
fatisfaftion  and  happinefs. 

My  dear  children,  I  doubt  not  that  you 
will  afford  me  every-proof  of  your  attention 
and  docility,  and  this  very  night  begin  to 
to  put  in  pradice  the  good  advice  which  I 
have  juft  now  given  you. 
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